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of  stu.lv,  with  easy  and  pleasing  pieces  for  practice 
and  amusement.    As  introductory  methods,  or  for 
those  who  only  care  or  have  the  time  to  acquire  but 
a  superficial  knowledge  of  an  instrument,  they  serve 
an  exoellent  purpose,  and  give  good  satisfaction. 

MASON'S  PIANOFORTE  TECHNICS  Is  a  capital 
book  to  be  used  in  connection  with  any  course 
of  study. 
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NEW    SUNDAY    SCHOOL   SONG    BOOKS! 


BANNER  OF  VICTORY.  By  A.  J.  Abbey  and 
M.  J.  Hungeb.  Price,  35  cents. 
The  publication  of  this  book  proclaims  a  substantial 
"  victory "  for  the  authors.  The  extraordinary  success 
of  "White  Robes"  to  which  this  is  the  immediate  suc- 
cessor, is  not  only  indicative  of  the  authors*  abilities 
and  tastes  in  this  direction,  but  is  sufficient  assurance 
that  the  field  is  ripe  for  just  such  high  toned  books  as 
these,  and  for  the  compilation  of  which  these  gentle- 
men are  so  well  fitted.  In  the  instruction  of  small 
children,  and  in  catering  to  their  many  little  wants,  both 
Mr  Abbey  and  Mr.  Munger  have  been  very  successful,  and 
of  course  know  just  what  kind  of  music  is  needed  for  Sab- 
bath School  scholars.  Therefore,  you  may  expect  to  find  in 
the  "  Banner  of  Victory  "  that  quality  of  music  which 
pleases  and  holds  the  juvenile  mind,  derived  from  the  new- 
est and  richest  sources.  It  will  be  received  with  delight, 
and  yield  to  its  authors  the  same  modicum  of  success  that 
has  attended  their  previous  efforts. 

WHITE  ROBES.  By  the  Authors  of  "  Banner  of 
Victory."  Price,  30  cents. 
As  has  been  indicated  above,  this  book  for  the  Sunday 
School  has  had  great  success.  It  is  filled  with  words  and 
music  which  merit  the  warmest  approval,  and  which  so  ad- 
mirably supply  the  wants  of  Sunday  School  teachers  and 
scholars,  that  it  has  been  necessary  to  publish  edition  after 
edition  to  meet  the  demand. 


THE    BEACON    LIGHT.      By  J.  H.   Tenney  and 
BEV.  E.  A.  Hoffman.    Price,  30  cents. 

The  "Beacon  Light''  has  been  very  carefully  prepared, 
only  the  brightest  and  best  hymns  being  retained,  and 
everything  directed  by  master  hands  into  the  proper  chan- 
nel which  shall  make  it  not  only  the  pioneer  song  Dook,  but 
the  leading  one  for  1881.  Its  authors  and  compilers  are 
practical  workers  in  the  Sunday  School,  have  had  an  active 
experience  of  many  years,  and  are  possessed  of  that  ability 
and  tact  which  carry  success  with  their  every  move.  The 
words  are  pure  and  elevating  in  tone,  the  music  is  simple 
and  refreshing,  and  the  book,  as  a  whole,  is  a  rare  com- 
bination of  the  best  work  of  the  best  talent  in  the  country. 

LIGHT    AND    LIFE.       By    R.    M.   McIntosh. 
Price,  35  centB. 

If  a  man  is  known  by  his  works,  then  Mr.  Mcintosh  is 
entitled  to  very  high  praise.  His  previous  work,  "  Good 
News,"  was  exceedingly  bright  and  interesting,  and 
achieved  marked  success.  Lignt  and  Life,  then,!  fit  but 
gain  an  equal  degree  of  favor  and  become  as  widely  cir- 
culated, will  have  fulfilled  its  mission  very  acceptably. 
Every  page  is  full  of  "  light  and  life,"  reflects  the  best 
thoughts  of  the  best  writers,  and  makes  a  book  that  is 
second  to  none  in  the  quality  or  quantity  of  good  music 
therein  contained. 


Among  the  good  books,  which  are  not  quite  as  new  as  the  above,  but  which  have  been  very  largely  used,  are 


THE    RIVER    OF    LIFE.      (35  cents.)      By  H.    S. 

Pebkins  and  W.  W.  Bentley. 

Especially  noteworthy  for  the  large  number  of  writers 
that  have  contributed  to  its  pages. 

GOOD  NEWS.     (35  cents.)    By  R.  M.  McIntosh. 

A  very  attractive  and  successful  book,  which  is  full  of 
bright  things. 


THE    SHINING    RIVER.      (35  cents.)      By  H.  S.  & 

W.  O.  Pebkins. 

Largely  made  up  from  words  and  music  composed  by  the 
authors  and  other  successful  writers. 


CHORAL    PRAISE.      (20  cents.) 
Watebbuby. 


By  Rev.   J.  H. 


For  Episcopal  service,  but  containing  a  good  collection 
for  general  use. 
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NEW    BOOKS    FOR    CHURCH   CHOIRS, 


NEW   CHURCH    MUSIC   BOOKS. 

THE  HERALD  OF  PRAISE.     By  L  0.  Emerson. 

($1.00.)  In  Mr.  Emerson's  latest  book  for  choirs,  classes 
and  conventions,  will  be  noticed  tbe  same  nice  discrimina- 
tion and  tact  which  have  contributed  so  largely  to  the  great 
success  of  his  previous  church  music  books,  or,  indeed,  any 
of  his  various  publications.  The  make-up  of  the  book  has 
been  carefully  attended  to,  the  music  is  new  and  of  course, 
nrst-class,  and  there  is  an  abundance  of  hymn-tunes,  an- 
thems, glees,  choruses,  duets  and  quartets. 

THE  IDEAL.     By  L  0.   Emerson. 

(75 cents.)  "Tbe  Ideal  "  is  a  somewhat  smaller  book 
than  the  "  Herald  of  Praise,"  but  contains  all  of  the  mauy 
excellent  features  of  the  latter,  arranged  and  adapted  to 
the  needs  of  the  singing  class.  It  deserves  and  will  doubt- 
less receive  the  same  meed  of  praise  that  will  be  accorded 
to  his  new  church  music  book. 

THE  TEMPLE.     By  W.  O.  Perkins. 

($1.00.)  This  is  a  comparatively  new  book,  by  an  author 
thoroughly  conversant  with  his  work,  and  abundantly  able 
to  compile  a  book  for  choirs  and  singing  classes,  which 
shall  carry  its  own  recommendation.  Besides  Metrical 
tunes,  Anthems  and  Chants,  there  are  Glees,  Part-Songs 
and  Choruses  in  good  numbers,  and  which  give  a  variety 
and  interest  to  a  book  that  is  highly  appreciated  and 
greatly  used. 

THE  VOICE  OF  WORSHIP.     By  L  0.  Emerson. 

($1.00.)  Another  of  Mr.  Emerson's  latest  and  best  books 
for  choirs  and  singing  schools.    The  author  has  contributed 


largely,  but  has  given  a  variety  by  the  choice  of  such  pieces 
by  other  first-class  writers,  as  would  be  strictly  in  keeping 
with  the  high  character  of  the  book,  and  ensure  the  success 
which  a  collection  thus  compiled,  would  be  likely  to  attain. 

NEW    ANTHEM    BOOKS. 

AMERICAN  ANTHEM  BOOK.  By  Johnson,  Ten- 
ney  and  Abbey. 
($1.25.)  In  this  new  book  for  choirs,  will  be  found  more 
than  100  good  Authems,  all  of  which  are  new,  largely  the 
work  of  Messrs.  Tenney  and  Abbey,  ami  arranged  and 
adapted  by  Mr.  Johnson,  than  whom  no  one  knows  better 
what  chorus  choirs  require.  The  music  is  not  too  difficult 
for  the  average  choir  to  readily  grasp,  and  the  entire  book 
is  one  of  great  promise. 

EMERSON'S  BOOK  OF  ANTHEMS.  By  L  0. 
Emerson. 
($1.25.)  This  new  Anthem  Book,  by  this  eminent  writer, 
contains  a  great  variety  of  new  music,  and  embraces  more 
than  100  Anthems  for  opening  and  closing  services.  The 
prevailing  use  of  Anthem  Books  for  choir  singing,  has 
created  a  demand  which  this  author  knows  well  how  to  till. 

ANTHEM   HARP.     By  W.  0.  Perkins. 

($1.25.)  Mr.  Perkins  is  the  author  of  over  30  different 
music  books,  which  have  merited  and  been  rewarded  by  a 
success,  which  implies  great  confidence  in  his  ability,  and 
an  assurance  that  nothing  not  first-class  will  ever  emanate 
from  him.  The  Anthem  Harp  answers  to  this  description 
in  all  respects,  and  will  be  found  a  worthy  successor  to 
"  Perkins'  Anthem  Book,''  previously  published. 
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PREFACE. 


No  apology  Is  deemed  necessary  ^:r  presenting  a  new  Sunday-school  Singing  Book  to  the  public.  The 
eonstant  demand  for  new  hymns  and  tunes  for  the  Sunday-school,  is  a  sufficient  reason  why  new  singing  books, 
adapted  to  their  use,  should  be  published. 

In  its  preparation,  the  editors  have  bad  access  to  an  unusual  amount  of  manuscript,— enough  to  fill  fire  books 
of  its  size.— and  the  most  difficult  part  of  their  task  has  been  to  decide  what  to  leave  out,  rather  than  what 
to  put  in. 

In  the  selection  of  tunes,  we  have  endeavored  to  insert  only  those  that  are  really  meritorious,  and  well 
adapted  to  Sunday-school  use.  Some  may  object  to  their  simplicity;  but  in  an  active  experience  of  twenty  yean, 
in  which  we  have'  ever  tried  to  learn  the  real  needs  of  Sunday-schools,  and  to  know  what  kind  of  tunes  we're  t  he 
most  pleasing  and  useful,  we  have  unhesitatingly  come  to  the  conclusion  that  bright,  cheerful,  pleasing  melodies, 
joined  to  plain  harmonies,  have  given  the  best  satisfaction,  and  have  been  productive  of  the  most  good. 

We  are  well  aware  that  strong  efforts  are  being  made  in  certain  quarters  to  introduce  music  in  the  Sunday- 
School,  of  more  melodic  and  harmonic  difficulty  than  that  which  has  hitherto  been  sung,  and  which,  in  our  opinion, 
is  much  better  adapted  to  adult,  than  to  children's  choirs.  But  we  believe  this  to  be  all  wrong,  and  that  it  leaves 
the  children  all  out  of  the  arrangement.  We  sincerely  believe  that  if  these  efforts  are  persisted  in,  and  the  bright 
hweet,  simple  songs,  that  have  been  one  of  the  greatest  attractions  of  the  Sunday-school,  banished,  it  will  weaken 
tin'  power  for  good  which  these  heaven-blessed  schools;  have  ever  wielded.  Especially  will  this  be  the  case  in  the 
country  towns  which  are  scattered  all  over  our  land,  and  in  which  the  higher  class  of  music  among  the  "  com- 
mon people  "  is,  and  will  be  for  many  years  to  come,  less  attractive  than  that  of  simple  construction. 

The  hymns  have  been  selected  and  revised  with  much  care.  That  they  are  not  all  "  children's  hymns,"  and 
that  some  of  them  express  sentiments  of  a  deeper  spiritual  experience  than  children  ever  attain,  we  well  know; 
but  as  Sunday-schools  of  the  present  time  usually  contain  a  large  number  of  adults,  all  books  prepared  for  Sun- 
day-school singing  should  contain  hymns  that  are  adapted  to  their  spiritual  wants,  as  well  as  to  thos*  of  the 
younger  members  of  the  school. 

To' all  those  who  have  so  kindly  contributed  hymns  and  tunes  to  this  work,  we  tender  our  sincere  thanks. 

And  now  we  send  out  this  little  book,  trusting  that  rays  from  its  pages  will  brighten  many  a  pathway  in  the 
Journey  of  life.  May  this  Beacon  Light  prove  to  be  a  true  guide  to  manv  a  weary,  sin-sick  'soul,  tossing  upon 
the  ocean  of  life,  pointing  them  to  the  "  Lamb  of  God,  that  taketh  away  t"he  sins  of  the  world,"  guiding  them 
onward  to  the  Port  of  Peace,  where  they  may  anchor  safe  from  all  storm  and  harm,  and  enter  those  "many 
mansions  "  in  our  Father's  house  in  heaven. 

"  And  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes,  and  there  shall  be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow  nor 
crying;  neither  shall  there  be  any  more  pain." 

"  And  there  shall  be  no  night  there;  andthoy  need  no  candle,  neither  light  of  the  sun;  for  the  Lord  God 
triveth  them  light,  and  they  shaU  reign  forever  and  ever." 

J.  H.  TENNEV. 

E.  A.  HOFFMANX. 
Boston,  March  1st.  1881 
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SHINE  FORTH,  O  CROSS  OF  CALVARY! 


1.  Shine  forth,  OCrossof  Cal-va-ryl  Illume  the  earth  from  sea  to  sea.Send  out  thy  rays  from  pole  to  pole,A 

2.  Shine  forth,  OCrossof  Cal  -  va-r'y!  With  life  and  hnmor-tal  -  i  -  ty,  With  light  arid  love  and  peace  divine,And 

3.  Shine  forth,  O  Cross  of  Cal  -vary  I  Till  ev'ry  land  thy  light  shall  see,Thy  wondrous  saving  pow'r  bestow.Till 
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Beacon  light  to  ev-'ry  soul.  } 

grace,  our  natures  to  re-fine.  > 

'ry  heart  God's  love  shall  know.  J 
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Thy  Cross,0  Lord  1  Be  it  to  me  The  Beacon  LiGiiT.That  guiute  to  thee,thce. 
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HEAVEN    SHALL    RING. 

"And  they  Bung  i  new  song." — Rev.,  6-9. 


J.  H.  TK5NKT. 


1.  lleav'n  shall  ring  while  they  sing,Al-  le-  lu-ia!  To  the  Lamb  who  once  was  slain. this  sous;  they  raise :  "Thou  wast 

2.  Heav'n  shall  ring  while  they  sing, Al- le-lu   -    ial  Lo!  the  grand  archangel  bonds  to  catch  the  strain  :  "Thou  wast 

3.  Heav'n  shall  ring  while  they  sing.Al- le -lu   -    ial    Oh,    let  earth-ly  voi-ces  learn  to  sing  the  song:  "Thou  wast 
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slain    for    us,     Al  -  le    •  lu     -    ia!"And  thv   ho-    ly  name  we  praise;       All    glo  -  ry,  hon  •  or,  we  would 
Blain    for    us,     Al  -  le   -  lu     -    ial"  An -gels  hear  the  sweet  re  -  f rain,    And  won  -  der.while  the  heav'nly 

ia!"  Oh  I  ye  saints,  the  sound  pro-long,      Till    all    who  dwell  ouearth.and 
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glad  -  ly    give  To  him  who  died  that  we  might  ever  live.  ] 
:taes  ring  With  songs  that  none  but  the  redeem'd  can  sing.  > 


all    a-  bove,  U- uitc  their  voi-ces  in  re-decrn-ing  love.  J 
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"  Thou  for-ev-ermore  shalt  reign." 
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A.  W.  French. 


Heav'n  shall  ring,         while  they  sing, 

INTO    LINE! 

"  A  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ." — n.  Tim.,  S-8. 


J.  K.  MlWUT. 
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1.  Christian  soldier,  in-to  line !  Make  thy  armor  ready !  See  the  banners  flash  and  shine  I  Forward.true  and  steady ! 
2.0n\vard  p  ress  thy  conq'rin<*  way,Glory  lies  before  thee  t  Win  the  field  for  Christ  today  With  his  banner  o'er  thee. 

3.  Be  thou  faithful  unto  death.Fight  the  good  fight  ever;     Ev-  en  to  thy  latest  breath.Cease  not  thy  endeavor  I 

4.  For  each  soldier  of  the  Lord,Fresh  with  youth,or  hoary ,Shall  receive  for  his  reward  Heaven's  crown  of  glory  1 


£=£ 


B 


££ 


i — I — I — -f-f"1 — F 


Chorus 


£± 


i    i 


ieoS 


^m 


fc£3Et 


In-toHne!     in- to  line  1  Wait  nor  falter  nev-er!    To  the  Lord,to  the  Lord  Pledge  thy  soul  for-ev  -  er! 
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RING   THE    BELLS. 


J.  H.  Tennet. 
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1.  Go,  proclaim    it       to  the  people.  Let.  the  glo  -  rious  ti  -  dings  fly!  From  the  grave  our  Lord  has  ris  -  en, 

2.  Go,  proclaim    it       to  the  people,  Christ  has  conquer'd  ev -'ry    foe,  Burst  the  bars  of  death    a-sun-dcr, 

3.  Lo!    a  light  has  burst  up-on    us,  See  the  dark-ness  flee     a-wav;In     the  brightness  of   His   ris  -  ing, 
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Trio. — Soprano  &  Alto. 
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Nov  -  er-more  shall  Jo-  sus  die!     Wo    receiv'd  the    joy  -  ful  message,  Borne  up -on    the    morning  air; 
Hi;    de-feat  shall  nev  -  er  know;  Sin  with  all      its  shame  is     hid  -  ing,  Death  receives   a       fa-taiblow; 
Cometh  now  the  promised  day;  Yes,  the  glo  -  rious  suu  ap-pear  -eth,  Hope  and  joy   for     Is  -  ra-el; 
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Chorus. — Ring  the  bells. 


Tell, 
That 
Wake 


O    tell  it     to  the  people. Let  them  all  the  gladness  share. 
He  is  the  promls'd  Saviour, A.11  the  world  shall  quickly  know, 
the  nations    at  His  ris-ing,  Go    ye  forth  the  news  to  tell. 


1 


Ring.ring  the  bells !  Ring.O  ring  the  bells  1 


w*=tfTFwrtm 


RING    THE    BELLS.         Concluded 


m^k^d^^hBMf& 


Go,  proclaim  the  joy-f  ul  tidings,Christ,the  Lord.has  surely  ris-en ;  King,  O  ring  the  bells  I  Ring,0  ring  the  bells ! 
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J.  H.  Tenney. 


Rev.  C.  S.  Roblnson,  D.  D. 


By  permission  of  Biglow  &  Main. 

SAVIOUR!    I    FOLLOW  ON. 


i 


^^^m 


>2I 


# 


•27* 


rt" 


=F 


iourl  I     fol  -  low    on,  Guid  -  ed     by    thee,  See-    ing   not    yet   the  hand  That    Icad-eth    me; 

en    the  rock  for    me.  Thirst  to     re  -  lieve,  Man  -  na  from  heav-en  falls  Fresh    ev  • 'ry   eve; 

iourl   I     long  to    walk  Clos  -  er  with  thee;  Led     by    thy  guid- ing  hand,  Ev  -   er     to      be; 
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Hush'd  be    my  heart  and  still,  Fear       I      no  fur-ther     ill,    On-    ly      to  meet  thy  will,  My  will  shall  be. 
Nev  -   er      a  want    se  -  vere,  Caus  -  eth  mv  eye     a    tear,  But     thou  art  whisp'ring  near  ."Only  believe." 
Con-stant-ly  near  thy  side,  Quickened  and  pur-  i  -  fled,  Liv  -  ing    for  himwhodied,Free-ly  for   me. 
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E.  Albright. 
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PRAISE   HIM. 
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1.  Life      is      full 

2.  All     the    earth 

3.  Je   -  BU8    loves 

4.  Let    each  heart 


of  hap  -  pi  -  ncss,  Mer  -  ri  -  ly,  mer-  ri  -  ly 
is  bright  and  glad,  Cheer- !  -  ly,  cheer  -i  -  ly 
us  ten  -  der  -  ly,  Hap  -  pi  -  ly,  hap  -  pi  •  ly 
re  -  joice    to  -  day,    Jo v  -  f ul  -  lv.  joy  -  ful  -  ly 


Joy-  nil 
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sing!         For      his      love    and 

singl  'Why  should   we      b» 

singl  Says— Oh  I  bring  them 
singl         Oh  I      be      hap  -  py 
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Chorus. 
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ten  -  der  -  ness, 

ev  -    er       sad? 

un  -    to       me, 

while  you    may, 


Praise  your  Lord    and  King. 

Let     us    praise   our  King. 

All      the     chil  -  dren  bring. 

Praise  your  Lord    and  King. 


Praise  him,  praise  him,  praise 


him, 


r  ,  ;  ; 


Praise  him,  praise  him, 
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Mer-ri  -  ly,  mer-ri  -  ly 
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singl    Praise  him,  praise  him, praise       him,      Praise  your  Lord  and      King, 
praise  him,  praise  him, 


praise  him, 
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TELL   IT   OVER    ^ND   OVER.  9 

Words  and  Music  by  E.  A.  H. 


5! i : i 


5 


tn~>i  M-4-i 


5^ 


V3=3=q^^a^5 


4— 3- 


1.  Oh!  tell  me     of 

2.  Oh!  tell  me     of 

3.  Oh!  tell  me     of 

4.  Oh!  tell  it    o'er 


the      love,  The    Sav  -  iour  bears    to  me,....    And  how      it  brojght  him 

the  grace,  So    rich,   and  full,    and  free,..  Which  mov'd  the    Sav  -  iour 

the  blood,  That  flow'd  from  Je  -  sus'  side,....  That  rec  -  on  -  cil'd    my 

and  o'er,  The   sto  -  ry     of      his  love;....  And    as       I    learn     it 
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Chorus. 
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from      a  -  bove,   To       suf 
to        a-  base  Him-  self 
soul      to    God,  And    free 
more    and  more,  May      I 

I  N 


fer  death    for       me. 
to     ran  -  som     me. 
•  ly    jus  -   ti    -  fled. 
its    rich  -  es      prove. 


I 
Oh!  tell      it     ov-er   and   ov    -    er,     The 
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Tell  it     o  -  ver  and    ot  -  er,  The  love    of  the  Lord  to     me. 
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Edgar  A.  Holme. 


THERE,    EVER    THERE. 


J.  H.  T. 


«7 


bfc=2. 


P^p^E? 


1.  There,  ev  -  er  there,   in    that    beau  -  ti   -  ful  land.  Close   by    the  throne  of     the    Sav  -  iour  they  stund, 

2.  Friends  and  compan-ions  were    tak   -  en       a  -  wuy,  Kind  hands  have  laid  them  be  •  ncath  the  cold  clay; 

3.  They  who     so  faith  -  ful  -  ly     taught    us      to  pray,  Pass'd  from  our  homes  and  our   fire  -  sides    a -way; 
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Loved  ones  who  left  us  to 
But  we  shall  meet  tbem  on 
Dy  -  ing,  they  told      us     to 


cross  the  dark  flood.  Now  safe  at  home  In  that  bliss  -  ful  a  -  bode, 
fair  E  -  den's  plain,  Yes,  we  shall  meet  them  and  greet  them  a  -  gain, 
meet  them      a -gain,  Yon  -  der  where com-eth     no    sick  -  ness  and  pain. 
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Chorus. 
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Alt, 


all  are  there. 


we  shall  meet 


them  a  -  gain, 


ML*U=£££=*=mm 


F=w 


:££ 


EE 


f^^n 


All,     all    arc  tnerc, 


all,       all  arc  there,  there    we  shall  all, 
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all    meet    a  -  gain, 


J      All. 


THERE,    EVER   THERE 

N_ 


Concluded. 
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all    are  there, 


We  shall  meet  them  and  greet  them  a  -  gain. 
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All,    all    are  there, 


£& 


there,  shall  we  meet,  We  shall  meet  them  and  greet  them   a  -  gain. 


NEARER,    MY   GOD,   TO   THEE. 
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D.  F.  Hodges. 
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1.  "Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee:"  Hear  thou  my  pray'r;  E'en   tho*    a    heav  -  y  cross  Faint  -ing    I    bear; 

2.  If ,  where  they  led  my  Lord,    I      too    am  borne,  Plant  -  ing  my  steps    in  His,  Wea  -  ry    and  worn; 

3.  And  when  thou,  Lord,once  more  Glorious  shalt  come,    Oh!    for     a  dwelling  place,  In    thy  bright  home  1 
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Still     all    my  pray'r  shall  be, ) 

May    the  path    car-ry  me  j-  Near-er,    my  God,  to  thee;  Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee;  Nearer   to  thee! 

Thrc'  all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  J 
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From  "  Golden  Sunbeuns,"  by  per. 
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I.  L.  Andrews. 


BLESSED   WORDS   OF  JESUS. 

(Infant  Class,  or  Concert  Hymn.) 
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Suf  -  fer  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren  to  come  un  ■  to  me.  Let  the  children  come,  Let 
He  the  lambs  will  gath-er  and  fold  in  his  arms,  Let  the  children  come,  Let 
Who-so  -  ev  •  er  will    now  may  come  un  -  to   me,      Let   the  children  come,  Let 


t.' 


3P 


i  :  • 


-:-*—*- 


V       w  w        T» 


the  children  come; 
the  children  come; 
the  children  come ; 


' 


^nyt^^^^^^^i 


For    of  such  the  king  -dom   of   heav  -  en  shall  be, 

Safe  from  ev  -  ery  dan  -  ger  and   free  from    alarms, 

Mer-cy's  door  is    o  -  pen,    sal  -  va  -   tion    Is  free, 


$&~ 


Let  the  children  come,  Let 
Let  the  children  come,  Let 
Let  the  children  come,    Let 
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the  children  come, 
the  children  come, 
the  children  come. 
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Blessed  words  of  Je  -hus,  Blessed  words  of  Jesus,  Blessed  word*  of  Je  -  sus,  Let  the  lit-tle  children  comu. 
Blessed  words  of  Je-sus,  Blessed  words  of  Jesus,  Blessed  words  of  Je  -  <us.  Let  the  lit-tle  children  come. 
Blessed  words  of  Je  -  sus,  Blessed  words  of  Jesus,  Blessed  words  of  Je  -  sus,"  Whosoev  -  er  w  ill  may  come. 
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I   WANT  TO   TELL    IT  O'ER   AND   O'ER.  13 

A.  T.  N.  Dr.  J.  A.  Munk. 
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1.  I    want  to    tell     it     o'er  and  o'er,  The  sto  -  ry     of     a     Saviour's  love ;  My  heart    re  -  joic  -    es 

2.  He   died  for  me    up  -  on    the  tree—  O  wondrous  con  -  descend-ing  grace !  And  by      the   hand    He 

3.  Oh !  why  does  Je  -  sus  love  me     so,    A     sin-ner   ruin-ed    by    the    fall?  And  why  such    con  -de 

4.  No    oth-erlove    on  earth  like  this,  The  love   of  Christ  to    fal  -  len  men;  My  soul      ex-   ults      in 
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Chorus. 
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more  and  more.  The  more  His  constant  love   I    prove. 

lead-eth  me,  ToHeav'n,Hisho -ly  dwell -ing  place. 

-  seen- sion show,  To    one  unworth-y    of       it        all? 

ho  -  ly    bliss,  To   sing  it  o'er  and  o'er     a    -  gain. 


Oh  I  come     and  join    with  me     to    sing,   The 
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love 


of   Je  -  sus  once   a  -  gain  I  To  him  your  al  -  le  -  lu  -  ias  bring,  And  praise  Him  evermore.  A-men. 
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Miss.  M.  E.  Dustin. 


YOUR    HARVEST. 


Karl  Redan. 


^ /?    ^  ^  j\  Is  n  h  h 


1.  What  will  you  Jo  with  your  harvest,  friend?  The  piled-up  sheaves  of  ripcn'dgrain.That  have  fed  on  the  rays  of  the 

2.  Will  you    in     pleasure  andcomfort  live,  And  call  your  own  what  God  has  given!  Oh.shall  not  fromcv'ry  rich 

3.  If    this  you   do  with  your  harvest,friend,Come  up  with  all  the  tithes  of  grain,The  promise  of  God  then  will 
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glo  -  rious  sun.  And  drank  the  drops  of     the  gra  -  cious  rain ;     ") 

bar  -  vest  field.  The  first  sheaf    ri-pen'd   be  -  long     to  Heav'n?  >  What  will  you  do  with  your  bar-vest? 

be     ful  -fill'd,  Your  barns  the  blessings  will   not     con  -  tain.    J 
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What  will  you  do?  What  will  you  dor    Use    it   to  hon-or  the   Mas-  ter,      And  he  will  lion -or    you. 
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SINGING  JOYFULL7. 


Rev.  W.  H.  Btjrreix 
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1.  Oh,  how  sweet  it       is     to    sing,     Anthems   to    our    Heav'nly  King  t    Let   us    high   our     vote 

2.  When  the  dawn  of  ear-ly  light,    Drives  a  -  far    the  shades  of   night,    Let   us   then     be  -  gin 

3.  Thro'  the  bu  -  sy  scenes  of     life,    With    its    con-fliet   and   its   strife,    Let  our  song  with   cheer 

4.  Oh!  how  blest  the  heart  which  feels,  Bliss  which  o'er  the  spir- it    steals,  When  the  soul      is     filled 
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raise, 
song, 
strains, 
praise, 


In      our 
All      the 
Ech  -   o 
Burst-ins 


great    Ke  -  deem  -  er's    praise. 
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forth    in      joy  -  ful      lays. 
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now 
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are    we  I       And    thro'    all        e    -     ter  -     nl  -  ty,     For   -  ev  -    er  -  more   shall      be. 
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THE    ECHO    FULL   AND    FREE. 


Fanny  Church. 


* 

* 


1.  With  songs  of    heartfelt  praise,  The  courts  of  heav'n  resound:  And     an  -  gel    vol  -  ces  raise,      A 

2.  Hoar,   ev  -  'ry  blood-bought-soul,    A-mongtbe  sons  of    men!  The    Lord  of    life     ex  -  tol.       His 

3.  Then  pub  -  lish    all      a  -  broad,  The     sto-ry     ev  -  er    new ;  Send  forth  the  joy  -  ful  word,     To 
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Chorus. 
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s,crown'd. ) 

a  -  gain.    > . 

to    Jew.    ) 


hymn   to     Je-sus,crown'd. 

goodness    tell      a  -  g_ain.     \  And  hear-ing  this,    oh  1  shall    not  we  Send  back  the  ech  -  o     full     and 
Gen -tile    and 
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free,      Send  back  the  ech  -  o,    ech  -  o     full  and    free?       Send  back  the  ech-o,  ech-  o  full  and  free? 
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•  To  k«  »vnp  in  on  adjoining  room. 
Copyright,  1881,  by  0.  Ditson  &  Co. 


THE  ECHO  FULL  AND  FREE. 

S      l  i  I  Echo. 


Concluded. 
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Send  back    the  ech  -  o    full       and       free, 


Send  back  the  ech  -  o     full       and       free. 


s 


£±=£ 


Ie^ 


g=g-f=f 


-&- 


m 


-z—v- 


Rkv.  A.  M.  Toplady. 


ROCK   OF   AGES.        7s,    6  lines. 
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Dr.  Thos.  Hastings. 
,  Fine. 
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A     -  ges,  cleft       for  me,  Let  me 

Bin  the  dou  -   ble  cure,  Save  me 

la     -  bor      of        my  hands  Can  ful    • 

sin  could  not         a    -    tone;  Thou  must 

draw  this  fleet   -  ing  breath,  When  my 

\     -  ges,  cleft       for  me,  Let  me 


1.  Rock 
B.C.  Be 

2.  Not 
D.U.  All 

3.  While 


of 

of 
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O.C.Rock   of 


hide  my  -  self  in       thee; 

from  its     guilt  and    pow'r. 

fill  Thy    laws  de  -  mands ; 

save,  and    Thou  a  -    lone, 

eves  shall    close  in      death, 

hide  my  -  self  In       thee; 
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Let       the         wa    -       ter      and    the      blood,       From      thy 
Could      my       zeal  no       re  -  spite    know.      Could      my 

When       I  soar  to    worlds  un  -  known         See  Thee 
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nv       -    en      side  which  flowed, 
tears         for    -  ev  -    er       flow, 
on  Thy  judg  -  ment  throne. — 
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HE   WHO    CONQUERS  WINS   THE   CROWN. 


E.  A.  H. 


J.   H.   KURZENKNABE. 
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1.  He  who  conquers    wins  the  crown,  When  he  lays     his     ar  -  mor  down,  For    we  bear    the  cross  no 
2    lie  who  conquers   gains    a    home,  Where  no    sor  -  rows   ev  -   er  come;  For    in  those     ce  -les-tial 

3.  He  who  conquers    shall    be    blest,  Wilh  the    promised    heav'nly  rest,  When  earth's  shadows  dis-ap  - 

4.  He  who  conquers    shall    re  -  ceive  Joys  that  earth  could  nev  -  er  give,  When  the  sow  -  ing  time  is 
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When  we  reach  the   gold  -   en     shore. 
8,  There  will  be    no    pain      nor     tears. 
And  the  crowning  day    draws    near. 
And  the     reap-ing  comes      at         lust. 


There    the    day        of     toil     is    o'er,      There   we 
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for  -  ev  -  er  more ;  Hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah  1 


bal  -  lo  -  lu  -  jah  1  There  we  rest    for  -  «t  -    er  more. 
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1.  I'm  sweet-ly      rest  -  ing    at    the  cross,  In    per  -  feet,  per-fect  peace ;    The  best  _  and    pur  -  est 


is  on  my  soul,  No  earth-  li  -  ness  or  dross ;  Wash'd  white  as  snow  in 
as -sail  me  oft,  Af- flic  -  tions  o'er  me  roll,  But  rest  -  ing  here,  no 
oh,  this   is  peace  1  To    be     so    ful  -  ly   blest!      To  lean     up  -   on       his 


2.  No  stain     of 

3.  Thepow'rsof 

4.  Ob  1  tnis     is 
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joys     of    earth,  Can  -  not    com  -  pare    with  this. 

Je   -  sus  blood,   I'm   rest  -  ing      at      the  cross, 

pow'rs  of    earth,  Can    ov   -  er  -  whelm  my  soul. 

lov  -  ing  heart,  This,  this     is       per  -  lect  rest. 


In  Christ  I      am  sweet-  ly    rest   -   ing, 
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Rest-ing  on  the  Bock  of     A  -  ges ;  There  I     am  safe  -  ly      anchored,    On  the  firm  e  -  ter 


-  nal  Bock. 
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JESUS,    WE    ARE   COMING. 
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1.  Je-  bus,  we  are  coming,  coming;  now  to  thee.  Knowing  that,  tho'  sin  -  ful,  we    will   wel  -come    he; 

2.  Je -bus,  we  are  coming,  in  the  days    of  youth,  Fol- lowing   the   coun-sels    in    thy  Word    of    Truth; 

3.  Je-  sus,  we  are  coming,  coming   at    thy"  call;  Humbled  and  re -pen  -  tant,  at    the  Cross    we     fall; 
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Par -don  our  transgressions,  save  us     all    from    sin,  Make  our  hearts  thy  home  and  dwell  then' -  in. 
Give  us  strength  of  pur-pose  and    of   grace     di  -  vine,  To      be  thine  for  -  cv  -    or.  whol  -  ly     thine. 
As    we  yield  our  hearts  un -to    thy  sweet  con  -  trol,  Wash  us    in    the  blood    and  make    u»    whole. 
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Je  -  bus,  wo    are  com  -  ing    «e  -  sus,  wc    are   con  •  ing,   Je-sus  we  arc  .roui-ing  a'  thy       call. 
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Save, 
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all. 
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-  ing,    Je  -  sus,  we    are  com  -  ing,  Save  us 
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are  com  -  ing,  Save  us  all,  O   save   us   all. 


Je  -  sus,  we  are  com 
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morn,  Tell-ing  us     an  -  oth    -   er    Ho-ly  day   is  born, 
praise,  On  this  bless-  ed    Sab  -  bath,  Ho-ll  -est  of  days. 
■  day.    Let   us  hum-bly  wor  -  ship,  Let  us  humbly  pray 
Lord,  Let   us  learn  the    pre  -  eepts,  Of  his  ho  -  ly  word, 
be,  Then  an  endless  Sabbath  We  will  spend  with  thee. 


1.  Sweet  the  bells  are  chim  -  ing,  On  this   Sab-bath 

2.  Hap-py,  glad    as  -  semb-ling,  Sins  the  Sav-iour's 

3.  As    we  ear  -  ly    gath  -  er,    In    our  school  to 

4.  On    this   day   of  glad  -  ness,  Sent  us     by    the 
6.    By    anil    by,  dear  Sav-iour,  Time  will  cease  to 
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Beaut  i-ful  Sabbath  morn -ing,  Day  so  rich-ly  blest!   Beauti-ful  Sab  -  bath  morn-ing,  Of  all  days  the  best. 
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LIST   TO  THE   SABBATH    BELLb. 
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E.  Albright. 
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1.  List    to    the  sweet  bells     joy  -  ous  -  ly    ring  -  ing,    Ech  -  o  -  ing    far     o'er     val  -  ley   and    plain, 

2.  Oh! 'tis     a     wel-comc     summons  that  greets  thein!  Glad-ly  from  home  thev    has  -  ten     a-    wav, 

3.  This    is     the  place  more      sa  -  cred  than  oth  •   era,  Where  we  may  read    and    stud  -  y    God's  word, 
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Call -ing  the   chil  -  dren 
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Ea- 

Wherc 


In  -  to  God's  tem  -  pie,     Un  -  to    their  Sab  -  bath   ser  -  vice    a    ■ 
ger    to    meet    their  schoolmates  and  teach  -ers,  With  them  a  -gain      to  praise  and    to 
we  may  learn      the       way  of     sal  -  va  -  tion,  Where  we  may  turn     our   hearts  to     the 


gain, 
pray. 
Lord. 
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Glo-ry    and  hon   -or,    pow-er    and  bless  -  ing,  Bring  we    to  Christ       a  -    gain    and    a-    gain, 
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Fa-  ther   of    love    and      in  -    fl  -  nite  mer  -  cy,   Hear    us    and  ble«s     us,    A- men  and    A  -   menl 
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THIS    MY   SONG   SHALL   BE. 


Chas.  E.  Pollock. 


± 


^ 


1.  What  anthem  shall  I  sing?  What  off 'ring  shall  I  bring?  What  words  shall  I  employ , To  tell  my  souls  deep  joy  t 

2.  How  can  my  soul  upraise,     A    fitt-ing  song  of  praise,  To  laud  and  magnl-fy,    TheLordof  earth  and  sky? 
3.0  ye  who  are  his  own  I  His  wondrous  pow'r  make  known,Make  known  to  earth  abroad.The  mcrcv  of  our  God. 
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This  my  song  shall  be,       Thro'    e-ter-ni-ty,        Thar    up-on  the  cross,  The  Sav  -  iour  died  f  or  me 
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Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Sladk. 


TELL    IT   AGAIN. 
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B.  M.  McIntosh. 


Dy  -  ing     a  -  lone,  at     the  close    of    the  day, 
Send  un-  to     me    the  Rood  tid  -  ings  of  joy: 

3.  Bonding  we  caught  the  last  words  of    his  breath,     Just   as     he     en-ter'dthe  val-ley    ofd'eath- 

4.  Smiling,    he    said,  as    his  last  sigh  was  spent ;    "I      am    so    glad  that    for   me    ho  was  seut;'" 


l.In-  to    the    tent  where  a    gyp  -  sv    boy  lay, 
2.  "Did  He    so    love  me,     a    poor    fit-  tie  boy; 
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News  of     sal-va-tion  we    car- ried,  said    he,      "No  -  bo  -dy     er  -  er    has    told    it      to    met" 

Need   I     not   per  -  ish?  my  hand  will    he    hold?  "No  -  bo  -dy     ev  -  er     the    sto  -  ry    has  told." 

"God  sent  His  Son;  who-so  -  ev  -er;"said  he;    "Then  I      am  sure  that  He  sent  Him    for    mol" 

Whisper'd, while  low  sank  the  sun    in     the  west,  "Lord,  I      be  -  lieve ;  tell   it    now    to     the  rest." 
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Tell     it      a- gain  1        Tell    it       a- gain  I      Sal  -  va    -    tions    sto 
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TELL    IT    AGAIN.         Concluded.  25 
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Till  none  can    say    of     the  chil-dren  of    men;    "No-bo-dy      ev  -  er    has  told    it      be- fore!" 
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1.  There 

2.  Tlie 

3.  Dear 

4.  E'er 
6.  Then, 
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is         a    foun  -  tain  fill'd  with  blood,  Drawn 
dy    -ing  thief       re-joiced  to     see       That 
dy    -  ing  lamb,    Thy  pre  -  cious  blood    Shall 
since     by  faith,       I     saw     the  stream  Thv 
in       a      no   -  bier,  sweet -er  song,      I'll 
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from  Im  -  man  -  uel's  veins; 
fountain      in         his    day; 
nev  -  er    lose       its    pow'r, 
flow  -  ing  wounds  sup  -  ply, 
6ing  thy  pow'r      to    6a ve, 


± 


And 

And 
Till 
Re 

When 


<CA- 


m 


^ 


£=£ 


I 


■+—*- 


*T 


•ft    i    * 

■y    stains,  Lose   an    their  guilt  -  y    stains, 

a  -  way,  Wash  all      my  sini     a  -  way. 

no    more,  Be  sav'd.    to  sin     no    more. 

I        die,  And  shall    be  till       I       die. 

the  grave,  Lies    si  -  lent  in      the  grave. 


sin  -  ners,  plung'd  beneath  that  flood,  Lose    all    their  guilt 
there  may    I,       as    vile      as      he,  Wash  all     my  sins 

all      the    ransom' d  church  of    God     Be  sav'd,  to    sin 
-deem -ing  love    has  been    my  theme,  And  shall    be  till 

this  poor,  lisp  -  ing,  stammering  tongue.  Lies  si  -lent  in 
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CORONATION     DAY. 


J.  H.  T. 
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1.  Wlu-n  the  crowning  day  shall  dawn,  and    I    am  summoned  home.  At  the  bidding  of  the  Master  to  his 
'.'.  Whi'ii  the  clowning  day  shall  conic, and  at  the  Lord's  right  hand, Willi  the  throng  that  none  can  number  of  the 
3.  When  the  crowning  day  shall  come,  I    shall    be  safe      at     lust;  Earth's  temptations  will  be  ended  .and  the 
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throne    I'll    conic.  Leav-ing  all    I  love  below,     lay  -ing  cross  and  armor  down.  To  be  crown'd  by  my  He  • 
suv'd      I   stand,  Cloth'd  in  raiment  snowy-white, rea-dv  for  the  mansions  bright. He  will  d'cU  ;ne  with  a 
riv    -  er    pass'd;  Oh,  how  happy   1  shall  be,    my  Redeem  .-er  there  to  see,   And  in    Par-  a-dise  to 
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per  with  a    gol  -den  crown.  ] 

nofnev-er    fad  -  ing  light.  >I    shall  weara    bright  and  shin-ing  crown.Wben  I  lay    my 

with  him  e-  tcr  -  uul  -  ly.     J 
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Concluded. 


4-Munm^ 


27 


$3= 


-JV— N— N 


+ 


^ 


£ 


H I- 


■« — 4 — 4 


L 


5 


£^ 


u    1/ 

ar-mor  down,  And  thro'  ev-er  -lasting  days,while  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze,  I  will  sing  my  Redeemer's  praise. 
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TO    ARMS! 

(TEMPERANCE  HYMN.) 


Dr.  G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  To  arms !  To  arms !  our  land  to  save  I  The  fiend  Intemp'rance  pours  his  cup  of  woes,  And  sorrow  tn&rirsth* 

2.  We'll  drive  him  from  our  lovely  shore,  The  dark  destroy -er  of     our  so  -cialpeace;  His  crn-el  reign,bis 
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path  in  which  he    goes ;  To  arms,  the  land  to  save  I  To  arms,the  land  to  save.To  arms.to  arms,the  land  to  save. 
ty-rant  pow'r  shall  cease,To  arms,  the  land  to  save  I  To  arms,the  land  to  save,To  arms.to  arms,the  land  to  save. 
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SOMETIME. 


D.  S.  Hakes. 


1.  When  we      lay  our  bur 

2.  We    shall  joiii  the  an 

3.  Wo    shall     see  the    ci 

4.  We    shall  meet  to  part 

5.  In     that  bright  e  -  ter 


dens  down, 
gel  throng 
ty    fair, 
no  more, 
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Soiue-tiiue,      some-tune;. 


Some-time, 
Some-time, 

Some-time, 
Some-time, 
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some-time;. 
some-time;, 
some-time;, 
some-time;. 


When    we  take  the  harp  mid  crown. 
Wc  shall  raise  a  joy  -  ful  song, 
We  shall  dwell  forev   -   er  there, 
On    that  blest  im-mor  -  tal  shore, 

Tears  shall  all   be  wip'd    a  -  way, 


In     that    cit  -    y      of      re  -  nown,  We 

Through  the   end- less     a    -  ges    long— We 

Free  from  sor  -  row,  sin    and   cart —    In 

Where  the  reign    of    death    is     o'er —  We 

And     we    nev  -  er- more  shall   sav       We 
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shall  sin?. 
the   glad 
shall  meet, 
shall  sing, 


some-tune, 


some-t 
sonio-t 
some-t 


me, 
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some-time, 


Some-time, 
Some-time, 

Some-time, 
Some-tinii', 
Some-t  iine. 


some-time, 
some-time, 
some-time, 
some-time, 
some-time. 
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Chorus.  Duet. 


We    shall  sing    some  -  time,. 
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Wc     shall  sing,    some-time,. 
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Where    the  heart   is  nev  -  er  sad. 
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SOMETIME. 


Concluded. 
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Where   the  dwellers  all      are  glad:  In     that  hap -py    E«   den  clime,  We  shall  dwell    some-time. 
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By  permission  of  D.  S.  Hakes. 

COME    UNTO    HIM. 
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Tenderly. 


X 


3= 


3- 


P.  P.  Bliss,  bv  per. 
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1.  Come  un  -   to  me,  when  shadows  dark-ly  gath  -  er,  When    the  sad  heart    is    wea  -  ry  and  distress'd, 

2.  Ye  who  have  mnurn'd  when  flow'rets  sweet  were  taken,  When  the  ripe  fruit  fell    rich  -  fy  to  the  ground 
8.  Large  are   the  mansions    in    mv  Father's  dwelling,  And    the  glad  homes  that  sorrows  nev  -  er  dim; 
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Seek-ing    for  com  -fort  from  your  heav'nlyFa-ther.  Come     un  -  to  me,     and     I    will  »ive  you  rest. 
When  lov'd  ones  slept   in  brighter  homes  to  waken.  Where  now  their  brows  with  spirit-wreaths  are  crown'd 
Sweet  are  the  harps    in     ho  -  ly  mu  -  sic  swell  -ing ;  Soft      are  the  tones  which  raise  the  heav'nly  hymn. 
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BEARING   THE   CROSS    FOR   JESUS. 


M 


A.  W.  French. 
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1.  Children  of     Je  -  sus,    bo  stead-fast,       Taticnt     in     tri  -  al    and    loss, 

2.  HrotliLTs.be    faith-fu I  and  prayerful.    Look    a  -bove  earth  ami    its  dross, 

3.  Nov •  er  complain, but    bo  pa  -  tient;  Clouds  o'er  your  pathway  may  toss; 
i.  Bear  but    a     lit  -  tie  while  Ion  -  gcr,     Bear  with  your  pain  and  your  loss, 

* • !t»   '     (*—       -       -      -       -       - 
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Keep  up  your  eourage.nor 

Nev  -  cr  be  doubtful  of 

Think  of  tbemmhlnee  - 

Soon  God  will  give  to  his 
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Chorus. 
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fal    -  ter,  Un  -  der  the  weight  of    the  cross. 

taeav  -  en,  While  you  are     bear-ing  the  cross. 

-ter    -  nal,  Af-'ter   the  weight  of    the  cross. 

cho   -  sen  Best  from  the  weight  of    the  cross. 


Bear-ing   the   cross  for    Je    -    sua, 
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Lay  not  your    buidcn     down; 
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Ev^r  be  cheerful  and  hopeful.  Till  you  receive  the  bright  crown. 
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NEVER    BE    DISCOURAGED. 


Edgar  A.  Holme, 
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ll.  Why  should  you  he  discouraged.  With  such  a  precious  friend,  With  such  a  friend  as  Jesus.To  love  you  to  ths  end. 
2.  Whv  should  you  be  discouraged, When  one  who  is  so  dear.  And  who  delights  to  help  you, Is  always  ve-  ry  near? 
,3.Why  should  you  be  discouraged,  With  such  a  faithful  word,  With  such  a  faithful  promise,The  promise  of  your  Lord? 
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is  presence  shall  go  with  you,  To  comfort  and  to  guide,  And  lead  your  soul  in  safety  Un  -to  the  Father's  side. 
Is  near  to  keep  and  bless  you.  And  hold  you  to  his  breast,  And  bring  your  soul  in  safety  In -to  the  home  of  rest. 
In  time  of  strong  teinptation,He'll  clothe  you  with  his  streugth.And  after  all  your  trials,He'll  bring  you  home  at  length. 
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Chorus. 


Oh,  do  not  be  discouraged,  But  trust  and  forward  go,  Trust  ful-ly  and    for-ev-er,The  Lord  who  loves  you  so. 
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A.  B.  B. 


WHICH    SHALL    IT   BE? 
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A.  B.  Braodoit. 
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1.  Halt      In    thy  journey,    pil-grim  look    to     the  wav.  Heed  now  thy  forward  footsteps,  go  uot  a-stray. 

2.  Broad  is    one  path-way,  pilgrim,  fair     is    the  land.Flow'rs  bloom  andgav  birds  warble  on  either  hand, 

3.  Nar  -  row  the  oth  -  er,    pilgrim,  rug  -  ged  and  gray  .Pleasure's  de-lu-slve  fol -ly  cheers  not  the  way, 

4.  Halt      in    thy  journey,   pil-griiu,  I  in  -  ger  and  pray,  Seek  thou  the  gracious  Saviour,choose  ye  the  way, 
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Here 
Hap 

Yet      ev  - 
Trust    to 


the  road  be-fore  thee,two  pathways  meet,  Eith  -  er  is  o-  pen,  pilgrim,  to  thy  weary  feet; 
the  sun  -  ny  prospect  seems  to  the  eye,  Fair  lies  the  earth  about  thee.brigbt  the  azure  sky ; 
'rv  toil  -  ing  footstep.climbing  the  height,Brings  heav'nseter-nal  glo-ries  nearer  to  thy  sight; 
hi*  ten  -  der  guidance,  cast  off  all  fear,  Ne'er  comes  a  cloud  or  sor- row  but  that  be  is  near; 
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One,  broadly  slop-ingdownward.ea  -  sy  and  fair.  One  mounting  rug  -  ged  up-ward,toilsome  and  »are, 
Yet,  as  the  end  apnroach-es,faint  grows  the  light,Shadcs  fall  and  bring  around  thee.death's  endless  nigoU 
What  tho'  the  way  bo  wea-  ry,  when  at  thy  sidc.Christ  walks  the  rug-ged  path, to  comfort  and  tn  guide, 
And  when  the  jouruev'i  end-  e'd,  toils    all  are  past,  In-    to     his    kingdom    be  will  bring  thee  at  last, 
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WHICH    SHALL    IT    BE? 


Concluded. 
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Which  will  you  en  -  ter,  pilgrim,  pon-der  and  see,  Glid-ing  downward.toiling  upward. which  shall  it  be? 

Care  -f  ul  -  ly  pon-der,    pilgrim,choice  is  with  thee, Earth's  vain  joy  ,or  hope  of  heaven,  which  shall  it   be? 

This    is     the  questiou,  pilgrim,  now  left    to  thee,  Paths  of  ease,  or  heavenly  glory,  which  shall  it  be? 
Great  the    de  -  ci  -  slon,  pilgrim,  rest -ing  on  thee,  End-less  death  or   life    e  -  ter-nal,which  shall  it  be? 
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E.  Albright. 


DO    NOT    PASS   ME   BY. 

(CIIILD'S  SONG.) 


W.  H.  Pontius. 
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1.  I  am  weak  and  I  am  smalt.But  Pve  heard  thy  gentle  call, Saviour  hear  my  earnest  ery.Jesus  do  not  pass  me  by. 

2.  I  have  been  a  wayward  child,From  the  way  of  truth  beguil'd,But  when  I  for  mercy  cry,  Jesus,do  not  pass  mo  by. 


Chorus. 
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Tho  a    Ut-tle  child  am  I,      Je-sus,  do  not  pass  me  by,  Pass  me  by,  pass  me  by,  Je-sus  do  not  pass  me  by 
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E.  Albright. 


AT   THE   GATE. 
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1.  Lolthe  Saviour  now    is    standing,  At  the  gate. at  the  pate;  How  much  longcr.faint  and  weary,Must  lie  wait, 

2.  Hear  you  not  his  voice  so      ten-dur.  Calling  thee.calling  thee,  Say  -  ing;  "weary    heavy-  laden.  Conic  tome, 

3.  Dews'of  night  fall  dense  and  heav-y,  On  his  locks,on  his  brow.Keep  him  there  no  longer  waiting ;  O-peu  now, 
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Chorus. 


mu«t  he  wait?  Rise.O  sinner!  let  him  in:  He  will  save  you  from  your  sin 
oomo  to  me?  O-pen  now  and  let  him  in;  He  willsave  you  fromyoursin 
o-  pen  now ;  Welcome  your  Redeemer  in ;  He  will  save  you  from  your  sin 
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» the  Saviour,the  Saviour  long  he'i 
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wait -cd;ne  is  wait    -       ing  still;  Rise,  O  sinner!    let  him   en  -  ter,  Let  him  enter  while  he  will. 
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waiting, wulttiig.waiting  still, 
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ARE   YOU    SHINING    FOR   JESUS? 


Chas.  E.  POL'^OOK. 
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1.  Are  you  shining   for      Je  -  sus?  shin  -ing!  So  that    the  ho  -  ly    light  May  en-ter  the  hearts  of 

2.  Have  you  spoken     a     word  for  Je    -  sus,  And  told    to  some    a  -  round  Who  nev-er  have  cared  a  - 

3.  Have  you  lift-ed    the    lamps  for  oth  -  ers  Tliat  guid  -  ed  yourglad  feet?  And  echoed  the  lov  -  in" 
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Chorus. 
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oth  -   ers,    And  make  them  glad    and    bright? 
bout    him,  WhataSav- iour  you   have   fou 
mes  -  sage  That  seem'd   to    vou      so      swee 
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Are  you  shin-ing    for    Je  -  sus,  shin  -  ing! 
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Doing  his  will  each  day!. 
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Keep-ing  his    ho  -  ly  commandments,  Walking  the  narrow  way. 
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WONDERFUL    WORDS-*' 
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1.  Prr-cious  words,  those  words  of    Je  -  sus,   Spo  -  ken    ten  -  dcr  -    ly;... 

2.  When  we    call    Him,  lie     will    an  •  swer  From  His  throne  a  -    b'ove; 

3.  If       we    ask    Him,  He     will  lead     us,    And   we    shall    not    stray; 

4.  He      will  give     us  strength  to     la    -  bor,  Grace  to     con  -  quer    sin;.. 


Hin  -  der  not  the 
Oh !  how  sweet  to 
Oh  I  how  blest  to 
When  we  knock    at 
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talk  with. bv 
walk  with  Je- 
heaven'*  por 
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dren,  Let  them  come  to  me.... 
sus,  And  to  share  His  love... 
sus,  Trust  Him  and  o  -  bey.... 
-  tal,  He    will  say  "come  in."... 


Wonderful  words !  "come  unto  me,"  Wonderful  love  I 
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drawing    to  Thee  I  Wonder -ful  grace,  full 
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so    f rce !  iter -ci  -  ful    Saviour.thine  would  we   bp. 


ix     t/     p 


====t==f= 


3£ 


£=S 


I 


Edgar  A.  Holmb-. 


PRECIOUS    BIBLE. 
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1.  Pre-cious  Bi  -  ble!    we    love  thee,    Thou  pure  Word  of 

2.  Like     a     sun      in      the  heav-  ens,   that  giv    -    er  of 

3.  Be       a  .   com  -  fort  when  sor  -  row     and  suff  -  'ring  are 
i.   Like   the     pi  -   lot     who  guid  •  eth     the     ves   -   sel  a 


i, 


Truth! 
light, 
nigh; 

-  right, 
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And     thy  coun 
Jhine    up  -  on 
Teach    us    how 
So       di  -  rect 


sels  we 

us,  dear 

we  should 

us,  lov'd 
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Chorus. 
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take     for  the  guide     of     our  youth. 

Bi   -   ble,  to    scat  -  ter     our  'night, 

live,    and  pre  -  pare     us       to  die. 

Book,     to  the   man  -  sions    of  light. 


Ho  -    ly     Bi  -  ble  I    Pre  -  cious  Bi    -    ble  1      Book    of 
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all    books   tfle  best !      With  thy    coun  -  sels    ev  -  er  guide    us,      To    the  man  -  sions    of       rest. 
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E.  Albright, 
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1.  Wliy  should  children  not  bo 

2.  Why  should  children  not  be 
3  Why  should  children  not  be 
4.  Whv  should  children  not  be 


OH,    BE    HAPPY. 

( INFANT  CLASS.) 
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bap  -py?  Why  should  children  not    be  glad?    Is  not  Christ  their  friend  and 
hap  -py  ?They  have  friends  who  love  then)  well.Food  and  raiment. health  and 
hap-py?    Life  is     full    of    bloss  -cd-uess,  And  no    sor  -  row  comes  to 
hap  -  py  ?  God  has  strewn  their  path  with  flow' rs, And  within  their  hearts  the 
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Chorus. 


Sav-lour?   Is  there  aught  to    make  them     sad? 

pleasure.  Blessings  more  than  tongue  can     tell. 

pain  them.    Or  to    mar  their   hap-  pi    -  ness. 

joy-birds,  Sing  a  -  way   the    pass  -  ing    hours. 


Then  be      hap-py,  hap-py,  hap-py,  Hap-py 


while  you  may.  Oh!  be  happy,  happy, happy,  Happy    ev- 'ry    day. 
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Happy       ev   -  'ry 
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SING  THE   PRAISE   OF  JESUS. 
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1.  Let    us  sing     the  praise  of  Je    -  sus, 

2.  Ilear  the  ech  -    o       of    our  voic  -   es, 

3.  Earth's  long  day  will  soon  be    ov  -    er; 
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Joy  of  earth  and  heavens  song! 
Gir-dleall  the  earth  with  song, 
Fet  -  ters  break  and  darkness  flies, 
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Let  our  voic  -  es    join    the 
While  from  cv  -  'ry  clime  and 

Soon  we'll  reach  the    blessed 
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Chorus. 
Let  us    sing 
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cho  -  rus,  And  the  cheer- ful  notes  pro 
na  -  tion,  Joins  a  vast  ex  -  ul  -  tant 
Home-land,  Fill'd  with  won-der    and  sur 
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Let  us  sing  the  praise  of    Je  •  sus ! 
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Let  us  sing  the  praise  of  Je-sus,  He's  our  dearest  f  riend.Loves  us  to  the  end,Let  us  sing  tne  praise  of  Je  -  sus ! 
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WONDERFUL    LOVE. 
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1.  Love  of    the  Sav  -  iour,   ten  -  der  and  pre  -  cious,  Deep-er    and  broad-er   than    o  -  cean   or    sea, 
).  Out    of    the  liv  -   Ing  heart   of    the  Sav  -  iour,  Swells  the  rich  stream  of  his   mer-cy     so    free, 
.S.  Nev-er     a  heart     so    warm  with  af- fee- tion,  Will -ing    to  die,    that  our  souls  might  be  free, 


e— e— t 


r ;  f  r  f  ^p 


,^u  j.JjfiH^jujnjj 


i~f 


Stronger  than  death,  so     pure  and    so  gra  -  clous,  Oh !   in    thy  full  -  ness  flow  sweeWy     to    me ! 

Liko    a    deep  foun  -  tain,  flow-  ing    for-cv  -    er:      Oh !  that  this  mer  -  cy   may  reach  ev  -  eu   me  I 

Oh  I  for  this   love     let    earth  and    let  heav  -  en,      Join  in     a  song     of  thanksgiv  -  ing  with  me  I 
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Won  -  der  -  ful  love,  the     love    of    the  Sav  -  lour!  Wonder  -  ful    love,         So     rich  and    so 
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WONDERFUL    LOVE. 
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Flow-ing   so  free  -  ly,    flow  -  ing   for-ev  -    er,     Flow-ing    in  full  -  ness    to    you    and   to    me.... 
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Mrs.  M.  E.  Knight. 


BE  CAREFUL  FOR    NOTHING. 


T.  Frank  Allen. 
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1.  Hu 

2.  Yes, 

3.  Give 
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I 


man  love  oft  leaves  us  lone  -  ly;  Earth-born  shadows  cloud  the  air; 
dear  Lord,  I  fain  would  prove  Thee,  Seek  re  -  lief  from  ev-'ry  care; 
me    grace     for     ev  -    'ry      tri       -    al ;        Save      me      from  the  tempter's  suare ; 
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But 

Meek 
Care 


I    know    One     ev  -    er     car 
ly       at       Thy    foot-stool    bow 
ful      on  -    ly       for     Thy  glo 
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ing, 
ry, 


This        is    love    be  -  vond  compare. 
Hear,      oh,  hear  my   hum-blc  pray'rl 
Make      me    yet  more  white  and  fair. 
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Moderato. 
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THE   CHILD  S    PRAYER. 

i  J       J      hi  I EU-=tc 


Karl  Redan. 
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Witli  eyes  upraised,  ap  -  peal  -  ing,  And  ea 
He  knew  that  Je  -  sus  ucv  -  er  For -got 
He  said — "Dear  Je -sus,  hear    me,     I    want 


giT,  earnest    air,         A     lit 
liis   -a  -  cred  word,  That   by 


tie  child  was  kneeling    A  - 

his  ear    for-ev   -   cr    His 

to  fol  -  low  Thee —   To  have  Thy  spir- it  near    me,  And 
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-    lone     in  ho  -    ly     pray'r. 

children's  pray'rs  are    ncard, 

be       as    I    should    be, 


The  sun    was  shin-ing  brightly,  The  skies  were  clear  aud  blue, 
He  knew  the  Lord  could  make  him  His  child     on  earth  be -low, 
I    wont  Thy  grace  to  hold     me,  In    safe  •  ty  from  all  harms, 
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while  thick  leaves  were  twin-ing,  Oay  flow'rs  in  plen  -  ty    gTew, 
af    -  Icr  death  could  take  him  Where  hap-py  splr-  Its    go — 
want  Thy  love     to    fold    mo    Wlth-in     Thy  pro  -  cious  arms" 
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His  playmates  nil    were  stray-ing,    A- 
And    so       he  knelt    all  lone-  ly,    To 
And  Jo  -  sus  saw  him  kueel-iug,  And 

r\       I  N     I  N 


H    JiJ.  J  > 


t=z 


v * 

Copyright,  1881,  by  Oliver  DiUoa  4  Oo. 


THE    CHILD'S    PRAYER.        Concluded. 


43 


i 


i^i 


^m 


v-N- 


* d~ ~. 1' 


m 


s: 


t=$- 


L 


£7 


9-      -#-  -*■  .  -4- 

•  long    the  fresh  green    sod.  But    he    was  soft  •  ly     pray  -  ing    A  -  lone,  with  on  -  ly     God. 

ask     the   God       a  -  bove.         To  make  him  his   child    on  -   ly,  And  keep  him  in     his      love. 

heard   his  trust  -  ful    pray'r,      And   answered  him    ap  -  peal  -  ing,  And  set    his  spir  -  it  there. 
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ROSEDALE. 
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Dr.  G.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Great  God  I  to    Thee    my     eve  -  ning    song,       With  hum  -  ble    grat    -    1  -    tude      I    raise ; 

2.  My  days,  un  -  cloud  -  e'd       as      they     pass,        And   ev  -    'ry     gen    -  tie,     roll  -  ing  hour, 
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Oh,    let    Thy    mer-  cy      tune    my    tongue,      And    fill         my    heart  with    live  -    ly    praise. 
Are  mon  -  u  •  ments    of     won'drous    grace,       And    wit  -    ness    to        Thy   love     and  pow'r. 
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WE    MUST  WORK    FOR   THE    LORD. 


K.  A.  H. 
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1.  Wemust  work  for  the  Lord,  We  must  la -bor  each  day,   To  bring  back  to    Je«us,  The  souls  gone  astray. 

2.  V/c  must  work  for  the  Lord,  There  Is  plen-ty     to     do ;  For  great  is    the  harvest,The  la -borers   few; 

3.  We  must  work  for  the  Lord,  Till  the  la- bor   is  done;  The    daylight  is    fad-ing,The  night  coming  on; 
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He  will  welcome  them  home.To  his  bosom  again,He  will  bless  them.he  will  pardon  them, He  will  save  them  from  sin. 

He  will  share  In  the  toil.  He  the  burden  will  bear.Hc  will  bless  us,he  will  strougthen  us,He  will  lighten  each  care. 

Soon  the  reaper's  glad  song,Will  be  heard  in  the  sky,  And  in  triumph  they  will  gather  us,To  the  mansions  on  high. 
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Chorus. 
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Let  us  work  for  the  Lord,  Let  us    la  -  bor    and  pray,  Let  us  do  what  we    can  For  the  Master  each  day. 
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ONLY    TRUST   IN   JESUS. 


E.  A.  H. 
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1.  Is       there    trou  -  ble     in       your  heart?   Car-  ry     it        to     Je    -  sus!       He      can    per  -  feet 

2.  Have    you      tri    -    als    by         the  way?    Tell    them  all       to     Je    -   sus!       Do      not   then    for  - 

3.  Have    you       an    -    y   doubts   and  fears?   Give  them  all       to     Je    -   sus!     Trust,  un-  til       the 
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peace  im  -part;  On  -  ly  trust  in  Je  -  sus 
get  to  pray,  And  to  trust  in  Je  -  sus 
light       ap  -  pears,     On    -    ly     trust       in       Je    •    sus 
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Trust    him     for       the  grace    you  need, 
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Fol  -  low  where  the  Toice  may  lead,  He's    a      ve  -    ry  friend    in-deed,    On  -  ly  trust  in     Je  -  sus. 

-4 0 H-rM 0—4 0 


£ 


£=£ 


m 


t=F=f  'r  i  r  t  g  r  pf=f=f 


T 


Cpjrigbt,  1681,  bj  Ob  Dittos  4  Ofc 


46 


Luct  M.  Tenney. 


SCATTER   THE    SUNBEAMS. 


J.  H.  T. 


3£ 
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1.  Scat-ter    the    Bunbeams]  send  forth  the    light;  Drive  back    the  shad-ows     of    sor- row's  dark  night. 

2.  Scat-ter    the    sunbeams!  cheer  with  thy  smile;  Bless    oth  -  er   souls     by        a     heart  with  -  out   guile; 

3.  Seat-tcr    the   sunbeams  I  hope  beamcth   bright,  Bathed  is      her   fore  -  head  with    ra  -  di  -    ant    light; 
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8how  to  the  cheer  -  less,  Je  -  bus  the  way ;  Point  to  the  re  -  gions  of  heav  -  en  -  ly  day. 
Strive  by  kind  act-  ions  wand' rers  to  win,  Back  from  the  by-paths  of  er  -  ror  and  sin. 
Shed  forth  that  brightness  where'er  you        go,     Bless-ing     and  bless  -  ed,    your  life's  jour  -  ney  through. 
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Refrain 


Scat-ter    the  sunbeams,  the  bright  golden  sunbeams,    Scat-ter   the  sunbeams,  the  sunbeams  of     love. 
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Not 


2. 
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,    So 
!  And 


am  pass  -  ing  down  the  val  -  ley  that  they  say  is  so  lone,  But  I  find  that  all  the 
to  me  the  vale  of  Beu  -  Ian,  'tis  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  way,  For  the  Sav  -  iour  walks  be- 
a  sha  -  dow,  not  a  sha-  dow  ev  -  er  dark  -  ens  the  way,  For  a  ra  -  diance  bright  as 
the  mu  -  sic,  sweet-ly  chant- ed  by  the  heav  -  en  -  ly  throng,  Floats  in  ca- dence down  the 
I  jour-ney  with  re-joic-  ing  toward  the  CI  -  ty  of  Light,  While  each  day  my  joy  is 
I    near     the       o  -   pen  por  -  tals       of    the    Kingdom       a  -  bove,  For  this  high  way  leads    to 
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path  -  way      is    with  flow'rs  o    -   ver -grown. 

-  side   me,      my  com  -  pan  -  ion  each     day. 

glo  -   ry    shines  up  -    on       it  all       day. 

val  -   ley,    and     it     cheers  me        a    -    long, 

deep  -    er,     and   the    path  -  way  more   bright. 

Ca  -  naan,    to     the    King-doin     of       love. 
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Vale     of    Beu  -laht  Vale   of    Beu-lahl    Thou  art 
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For  the     love  •  ly     land    of     Ca  •  naan     In    the    dis  -  tance     I 
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LITTLE    DUTIES 


F.  E.  Beldkn. 
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**.  3.  ftAlvTS. 


1.  Man  -  y     arethe     lit-   tie     duties,  Which  the  children  have  to  do;    And  this  life  has  man  -  y     tri  -  als; 

2.  Ev  -  'rv  thin™  we    do       for     Je  -  sus,  Prompted  by  the  purest  love;  Helps  to  make  us  bet  -  tcr  Christians, 
a  Then  we'll  do  the      lit-   tie      du  -  ties,That  surround  us  ev-'ry  day ;       We  will  lift  the  lit  -  tie    bur-dens, 
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Man-y       lit -tie    cross -es     too;      But  the  way  is  not     so     gloom-y,  And  the  task  Is  not     so  {Treat, 
Fits    us    for   the  borne    a  -  bove;       If  we    overcome    temp-  ta  -  tion,  Nev-er  yielding  to    the  wrong. 
That  are  wait  -ing    by     the    way;    We  will  nev-er  yield  to       e   -    vil,  But  be  always  good  and  kind, 


e~~' 


tir.ifftf 


f£± 


-y-g-e 


;  t  It  rt-r  tp*£^ 


p=t 


^-*- 


-V— V- 


Chorus. 
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If   to  -  day  we    do         a      por-tion,  Ney-er  for  the  morrow  wait.   ) 

V  ■  may  claim  the  Sav  -  iour's  promise,  We  may  sin;?  the  victor's  song.   > 

And  when  Christ  comes  for  his  Jew  -els,  We  shall  not  be  left    be -hind.  J 
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Waiting  forme  on    the   way;      Lit-tle  blessings, lit  -   tie     bless  -  ings,  If   we  do  them  ey  -  'ry    day. 
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SING  TO  THE    PRAISE  OF  JESUS 
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1.  Sing  to  the  praise  of  Je  -  sus,  Sing,  sing,  gladly  sing;  Sing    to  the  praise  of  Je  -  sus,  Sing,  sing,  sing. 

2.  Jesus  will  nev  -  er  fail    thee,  Siug,  sing,  gladly  sing;     Je  -  sus  will  nev-er  fail    thee,  Sing,  sing,  sing. 

3.  Let  ev^ry  soul    be  joy  -  ful,  Sing,  sing,  gladly  sing;    Let    ev-'ry  soul    be  joy  -   ful,  Sing,  sing,  sing. 
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He  has  died   to    ran-som  thee,    He  will  par-don,  set  thee  free.  What  a  precious  friend  is  he,  SiD«>;,sing, sing  I 
He    is   ev  -  er,     ev  -ernear,  He  thy  fainting  heart  will  cheer,IIeal  each  sorrow ,wipe  each  te:<r, Sinking, singt 
Je-suswill  our  steps  at  •  tend,  Love  us  bless  us  to   theend,Whataprecious,preciou8friend,Sing,sing,singf 
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WILL    LOVE 
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1.  Je   -  bus    loves  me,    oh!     he    lores  me,  Loves  me     ve  -    ry    ton  -  dor  -  ly,     With     a 

2.  Je   -  sus    loves  mc,    well     I     know    It,   And     he     ev  -    er    cares   for     nie,    Bless  -  es 

3.  'Tis      a  thought  to     me    most   pre-clous,  That   the    Lord  of  ELeav'n   a  -  bove,  Should  be 
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Chorus. 
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knows  no  mcas-urc,  In  -  fln 
dai  -  ly  helps  me,  His  o 
one       so     hum  -  ble,  All      the 
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be-dicht  child     to 
rich  -  es      of      his 
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love,  j 


will    love  him,    I      will    love  him, 
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What    a    ten-der  friend  is  he? 
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will  love  him,  1       will  love  him,  For      I   know  that  ho    loves  me 
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HE   IS  THERE. 
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2.  Lis 

3.  Lis 
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ten! 
ten! 
ten! 
ten! 


lis-  ten! 
lis  -  ten ! 
lis  -  ten! 
lis  -  ten! 


He  Is  there,  Knocking,  knocking,  worn  with    care; 

thee  he  seeks,  Knocking,  knocking,  yes,        He    speaks; 

at  the  door,  Knocking,  knocking,  o'er  and       o'er; 

still  the  same,  Knocking,  knocking,  'twas  thy     name; 


'Tis 
What! 
"Sin  - 
Hark 


the  Kin: 

poor  sou 

ncr,  sin 
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-  ly  One, 

dost  thou 

■    ner,  long 

cents,  soft 


the    Stran    -    ger,      He     who   came  from      glo    -  ry 

not  know         him?  With  night-dews  His     locks  are 

I've  sought       thee  1"  This    He     says        to       you  and 

and    ten      -    dcr!      Yes,      I       will        un  -    bar  the 
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Cra  -  died  once  in  Bethlehem's  man    -  per,    Wear  -  ing      row    of    thorns     a      crown. 

Sure  -  ly,  thou  wilt  kind  -   ness  show  Him,    Whst  thou  ow'st,  dost    thou    for  -  get? 

"On     the  cross,  with  blood      I've  bought  thee;    Wilt  thou    not     my      fol-low-er    be?" 

En   -  ter!    I  make  full       sur-ren     -  der;    Reign  with  -  in     me,      ev  -    er  -  more. 
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E.  A.  H. 

Solo. 


SWEET    LITTLE   STARS. 

SOLO  AND  QUARTET. 
(INFANT  CLASS.) 


J.  H.  Tknnev 
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1.  Sweet   lit  -  tie  star  way  up  in    yon-<ler     sky, 

2.  Sweet    lit -tie  bird-ies,  fly-ing  thro'  the    air, 
8.  Sweet   lit-  tie  flow-crs  blooming  by    the    way, 


"Will  you  answer  me  a  question?  try  I.. 
Will  you  answer  me  a  question  fair?.. 
Will  you  answer  me  a  question,  pray?. 
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Accomp. 
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Tell  me,  O  tell  me,  why  you  shine  so  bright, 
Why  do  you  sing  a  song  so  rich  and  sweet, 
Why       do  you  always  beam  with  smile  so  bright, 


Cheer  -  ing  the  earth  with  your sil  -  ver  light? 
Fill  -  ing  the  air  with  a  joy  com  -  pletc? 
Cheer-  iug  our  homes  and  our  hearts  with  light? 
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Quartet. 


SWEET   LITTLE    STARS. 


Concluded. 
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lit -tie   child, 
lit -tie   child 


Dear 
Dear 
Dear     lit  •  tie   child, 


with  eyes  of  pret-ty  blue,  We  will  answer  you 
with  gol  •  den  curl  -  iug  hair,  We  will  answer  you 
with  face  so    fair  and  bright, We  will    answer    you 


a  question 
a  question 
a    question 


true; 
fair; 
right; 
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God,  our  Cre  -  a  -  tor,  bids  us  shine  so  bright.  To  cheer  your  heart  with  our  mel  -  low  light. 
God,  who  has  made  us,  made  our  songs  so  sweet,  To  fill  your  heart  with  a  joy  com  -  plete. 
God    bids    us  smile   to  make  you  hap  -  py,     too,    To    help    you    smile,    lit  -  tie  eyes     of     blue. 
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A.  T.  N. 


I    GIVE   THEE   ALL. 


Chas.  E.  Pollock. 
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1.  All 

2.  All 

3.  All 


my  heart  I  give   thee,    O  thou  Lamb  of  God !  Take  it  now.and  cleanse  me,  In  thy  precious  blood, 
my  love  I  give   thee,  All  my  warmest  love;  From  the  path  to  Heav-en,  May  I     i.ev-er    rove, 
my  time  I  give   thee,  All  my  earth-ly  years ;  Save  me  from  tempta-tion,  From  all  doubts  and  fears. 


H^4tr^ 


1 


J    J  J  J    J 


mz=m 


-&rr 


I 


sg 


s 


b  4  g  *     i 


I   I    I 


±sa 


64 


E.   ALBRIGHT. 


HE   CARETH    FOR    US. 


e.  a.  n. 
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1.    What  a    wonder-ful  Saviour  is  vours  and  is  mine!  What  a  friend  ton?    all,  a    Redeemer  divine  !  The 

2.  (J,  He    car-cth  for  you,  and  he  can't  h  for  me  I   What  tho't  so  dc-lightful.  so  precious  could  be.  In  the 

3.  And  there  is  not  a  joy  but  it  springs  from  bis  hand,  No     pain  but  the  law  of  his  love  doth  command, No 
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m^ 
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weakest  he  leads,  and  the  youngest  he  holds.  And  the  fainting  and  fcar-ful  he  tender- ly  folds. 
noontide  of  joy,  in  the  mid-night  of  tcars^From  the  morning  of  youth  to  the  evening  of  years. 
way  for    our  feet  but    he    cast  -eth     it      up,     No  draughtfor  our    lips  bnt    he  mixeth  the  cup. 
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Refrain. 
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What  sliaM  we  dread,  why  shall  we  flee,  While  his  faith- ful  -  ness    car-  eth   for    you  and    for    mer 

Come  woe  or   weal,  blessing    or     ill        His        love    and      his      faith  -  ful-ness  corn-pass    us      still; 

Welcome  the  cross,  welcome  the  smart,  For  he   bear- eth     the      bur- den,  and    shareth     a    part; 


£vV 


+++U 


l-Mh=M±£ 


+.   +   +   +.+.P  +  +: 


mm 


t- 


Copyright,  1881,  by  0.  DiUoa  4  Oo. 


sdM^ 


HE   CARETH    FOR    US 
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Concluded. 
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What    shall   we    dread,    why    shall    we     flee?       Hp       car  -   eth      for     you       and       me. 

Come    woe      or    weal,    bless  -  ing     or       ill,       His      mer-   cy        is       o'er       us        still. 

Wei -come    the   cross,     wel  -  come   the    smart,     He       shar-eth    with      us  a       part- 


J/J. 
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MT.    VERNON.       &s  &  7s. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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the  sum  -  mer  breeze 

the        grave     so      low, 
we         deep  -  ly      feel; 

I 


1.  Sis    -    ter,      thou     wast     mild      and       love    -   ly.     Gen  -  tie       as 

2.  Peace  -  ful        be        thy        si    -    lent     slum  -  ber,  Peace  -  ful       in 

3.  Dear  -   e»t        sis    -    ter,     thou     hast       left       us,     Here    thy     loss 


f=H^=^=^ 
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Pleas  -ant  as  the  air  of.  eve  -  ning.Wben  it 
Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  nnra  -  ber,  Thou  no 
But       'tis       God     that       hath      be    -  reft       us;       He       can 


W^ 


jjr_iT 


£ 


* 


* 


floats       a    -    mong  the    trees. 

more      our      songs  shall  know. 

all         our       sor  -  rows  heal. 
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WHAT   CAN    I    GIVE   MY    SAVIOUR? 


J.   W.   MlLUGA.N 
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1.  What   can        I    give     ray  Sav  -  iour    Who  gave    so    much  for  me!....      I     can       re-pay    him 

2.  I'll    give    ray  time      to     Je  -    sus;    Not   on-    ly    pray'r  and  praise,     Shall   do      the  Mas  -  ter 

3.  I'll    give,     if      I      have  mon  -  ey,      Or    lend     it       to"      the  Lord,           I    shall    not  want    for 

4.  I'll   give    my  heart     to     Je  -    sua.    All    oth  •  er     gifts  were  poor,     Mind,  soul,  and    all     my 
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Chorus. 
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nev  -   er,  Whose  blood  has  miule  me      free. 

hon  -    or,     But  hum  -  ble  work  -  ing    days. 

a   -    ny,      Dc  -  pond-ing    on       his    Word. 

be   -  ing,  While  end  -  less  years   en  -  dure. 
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Oh!  what  can     I    give    to    the    SaT   -lour?    Oh, 
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what  can  I  give  to  toe  Sav  -  iour?  riflove  him  and  serve  him  forcv-  er,  The  Saviour  who  died  for  me. 
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1.  I  havedrearr.edsweetdreamsofa  bet-ter  home.  Of   a   bet  -  ter  home  than  this,       Of     a  home  where  sorrow 

2.  I  have  dreamed  sweet  dreams  of  a  bet-ter    life,   Of   a   bet- ter    life   than  this,  Where  there  is    no    con-llict 

3.  I  have  dreamed  sweet  dreams  of  a  bet-ter   land,  Of   a    bet-ter  land  than  this,  Where  the  ransom'd  tread  the 
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Chorus. 
Hap-py  home, 

^ L_ 


sweet  home, 
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Hap-py  home,  sweet  home, my  precious  home,Bow  I 


nev  -  er  comes,  Where  all  is  per  -  feet  bliss, 
and  no  strife,  Where  all  is  per  -  feet  peace 
gold  -  en  strand,  Where  joy   shall    nev  -  er  cease 
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long  thy  bliss    to    share  1  Saviour  take  me,  when  life's  work  is     done,   To     en -joy  the    glo-ry   there. 
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MK8.   E.    W.   OHArMAIf. 


ROLL   ON. 
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1.  Roll  on,  bright  gold-en  wave  of  song!       To    ev  -  'ry       na-tionbear     The  tid  -  ings  of      a  Saviour's 

2.  To    ev-  *ry  burden'd  soul  pro-claim     The  news  of     sweet  re  -  lease,     Thepow'rof  Je  -au»'  cleaiwing 

3.  Rol!  on,  bright  gold-en  wave  of  song  I      Till   ev  -  'ry     heart  and  voice  Shall   join    to  praise  the  Sa- viour 


A^fr  f- ;f  r.-Ht*-&hS±*=irfc-fk 
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Chorus. 
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love,  And  ten  -der  watchful    care 

blood.  To  give  the  conscience  peace 

King,  And  in  His  name  re  -  joice. 
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Roll  on,        bright  golden  wave  of  song !  Let  loud 
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Roll  on,  roll  on, 


Let  loud,  let  loud 
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-san-  nas    rise,    And  inn  -sic        in    tri- umphant    strains....      Re  -  cch 


thro'    the    skies. 
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Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


uARRY   THE   TIDINGS. 

(RASTER  HYMN.) 
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1.  Let  the  wide  earth  bring  her  tri  -  bute  of  praise,  Join   in  the  an  -  them  the  an  -gels  would  raise ;  Na  -  tnre  re-  joi  -ces,   for 

2.  Oh,  ye  redeem'd !  your  best  of  -  fer-ings  lay  Down   at  the  feet      of    the  Sa-viour  to-  day,  Gems  from  the  niountains,and 

3.  Je  -sua    is   ris  -en!  ye    na- tions,re-joic«!  Bless  the  Uedeemer.with  heart  and  with  voice!  Praise  him, oh. praise  him  land 


m 


rnt-tt 


Jesus  shall  reign  ;Death  cannot  hold  him, he  ris  -  es   a -gain! 
gold  from  the  mine,Tithes  that 

crown  him  your  King;  "Jesus  is  ris-en !  "  ex-  nit  -  ing-  ly  sing. 

>    jo. 


ot  hold  him, he  ns  -  es   a-gamlj 

tare  worthy  of  Christ.the  di-vine.  j  Car  -  ry    the  tid-ings  o'er  land  and  o'er  sea,  Je  -    en 

is  ris-en !  "  ex-  nit  -  ing-  ly  sing.  ' 
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long-er    a    cap- tive  shall  be!      Join    in  the  cho- rus,and  swell  the  glad  refrain;  Death  cannot  hold  him,heri*-es    a -gain! 
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E.  ALBRI»». 


OVER    THE   SEA. 

(MISSIONARY.! 
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1.  On      the        dis    -   tant  heath  -on    shore.     Far       be    -  yond     the     o  -  cean's  roar,     God       has 

2.  Hoar    flip       p'ad        and  joy    -  ful    Hound,    That       a         Sav  -  iour  has    been  found,      To        the 
;        3.  Then  shall    dawn      the    hap    -   py    day,        When   the      bright   mil-len  -  ial    ray,        Shall      the 
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o  •pftnedwlde    a   door,      O-verthe   sea;  Go,  ye    christians,  true  and  brave,  Cross  the 

Minis      in   er  -    rorbound,  O-vrrthe  sea:  That  the    glo  -  rfoosgos-pel  bright,  By     its 

darkness  drive      a-way,       O-verthe  sea;  O-verthe  sea,    When  the  earth,  redeemed  and  free,  Shall  Met  - 
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D.S.  Where  the   heathen  mil-linns  rove,  Bear  the 
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blue     and  roll  -  ing  wave,    And  those  man  -    v    mil  -  lions  save,      O  -  ver   the    sea.  ) 
sav  -  Ingpow'r  Mid  might,  May    dis  -  pel      the  sin      and  night,     O  -  ver   the    sea.  \  O 
■   si   -  uh's  king  -  dom  be,        And   eaeh  soul  shall  bow    the  knee,      O  -  ver   the    sea.  J 


ver   the   sea. 
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tid-  ings  from   a-Dove,      Of      the    Sav-iourand    hia    love,       O  -  ver    the 


OVER    THE    SEA.         Concluded. 


m 


CHOKCb. 


1^3 


61 

D.C. 


mm^&=£mm 


rrifSi 


Ov-erthe  sea, 


ov-er  the  sea, 


Ov-er  the  sea, 


ov-erthe  sea. 
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beau-ti-ful  sea, 


bright  sea, 


rolling  sea, 


deep  sea. 


THE    BLESSED    LAMB. 

Adapted  from  Charles  Wesley. 

Duet.  ( INFANT  CLASS.) 


E 


J.  H.  T. 


V 


1.  Lamb  of  God,    I    humbly  look  to  thee,  Thou  shall  dai-ly    my  ex  -  ample  be;  Thou  art gen-tle,    ev-er 

2.  Faiu  would  I     be    lov-ing    as  thou  art,  Give  me   al-ways    an   o  -  bedient  heart,Then  art  ve  -  ry    pit  -  i  • 


^^^^^mdm^^f^ 


meek  and  mild.Thou  was  once  a  ve  -ry  Ht-tle  chi!d,Thou  art  ev-er  meek  and  mild.Thou  wast  once  a  little  child, 
ful  and  kind,  Let  me  have  thy  pure  and  gentle  mind.Thou  art  pit-i  -  f  ul  and  kind, Let  me  have  thy  gentle  mind. 


8  Loving  Jesus,  patient,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  thy  gracious  hands  of  Love  I  am; 
Make  me,  Saviour,  make  me  what  thor  art, 
Live  thyself  within  my  humble  heart 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  thou  art, 
Live  thyself  within  my  heart, 


4  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  love  and  grace, 
Serve  thee  truly  all  my  happy  days  • 
Then  the  world  shall  always,  always  see, 
Christ,  the  Holy  Child,  abides  in  me, 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see, 
Christ,  the  Holy  One.  in  me. 
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F.  E.  Belden. 


GOLDEN    HARP* 


if.  B.  Hakes. 


1.  Gold    -  en       harps    in  yon  -  der       ci    -       ty,  Strung  by 

2.  Free    from      care,  from  sin    and      sor    -    row,  There  the 

3.  Gold    -en       harp*,  give  me       a       wel    -  come,  When     I 

a. 


an  -gels, shin-  ing 

wea  -  ry  soul       is 

reach    the  hcav'n-ly 


fair, 
blest, 
goal! 
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Wait       to       greet   with  8weet-est       wel 

Tis         a        home     ot  peace     e    -     ter 

1  am       long  -  iug    for      the        mu 


come,  All  the  wea  -  ry  pil  -  grima  there 
nal.  Where  tho  toil  -  ers  all  find  rest, 
sic,    That       a  •  waits  the  ran  -  som'd      soul. 
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Oh  I  the  bless  -  ed  henv 
In  the  bloom-fog  fields 
I       am   wea  -   ry,     I 
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-     sic  I  IIow  the  spir  -   it    longs      to 

den.  Thro'  the  shin  -  ing  streets    of 

ing,    I  am  sigh  -  ing   to         be 
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hear? 
gold, 
there; 
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Oh !      the      bound  -  less  joy     and       rapt 
Shall      the      bless  -  ed  roahi     for    -    ev 
Gold    -  en       harps,  give  me        a  wel 
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ure,    When    it    falls     up  -  on        the         earl 

er,        In      that  land     of    bliss       un    -    told. 

come,  When      I    reaeh    the     ci    -     ty         fair! 
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>r  ait    to    greet   the    ran  -  som'd 


there, 
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Gold  -  en  harps     of    joy       and 
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greet  the  ransom'd  there, 
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At     the  shin  •  ing  gate       of  Hear 
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uriz 


en,        In     the    gold  -  en     ci 
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CROWNING    OF   THE 


KING. 

w.  Irving  Hartshorn. 
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L    Je  •  sus    has  come  to      re  -  deem    us  from  sin.  Wide  stands  the  gate  where  he  bids      us  come  in, 

2.  Turn  from  the  pathways  that  lead      us      a  -  stray,  Seek  for   the  Sav  -  iour,  and  tind    him    to-day; 

3.  Low     at    the  cross  lay  your  sins    and  your  guilt, 'Twa9  for  our  sins,  that  his  di'.ir  blood  was  spilt; 

4.  Bring    to  him  bom-  age  and    lay       at     his    feet.  Gifts    he   will  count  as     an     of  -    fer-ing  sweet ; 
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Love  - 
Come, 

That 
Love 


There  at    the  por  - 
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ng- Iv,  plead- ing  -  ly  off- 'ring  his  hands, There  at  the  por- 
he  Is  wait  -  ing,  re  -  gret  not  his  love,  Lead  -  ing  our  feet 
he  might  save  us  he  came  and  he  died,  Crowned  as  a  King 
as       a   tri  -  bute  with  grat  -    i  -  tude  bring,  Lay  -  ing  tbein  low 
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tal  en 

to  the 

on  sad 

at  the 
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■  treat  -  ing    he  stands. 

man  -  sions  a  -  bove. 
Oal  -  va  -  rv's  Bide, 
feet      of    the  King. 
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Chorus. 
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that      glad    -  ly       w 


This        is       the  song 
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we    sing,       Je    •  bus,   is    King, 
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Je  -   sus     is  King, 
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Love       is      the     tri   -  bute,  heart  -  felt    and    sweet,    Of  -    fer'd      at  Je 
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AZMON. 
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Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  A   -    maz  -  Ing    grace  I    how 

2.  'Twas  grace    that  taught     my 

3.  Blest     be      the     Lord     who 


sweet  the  sound  That 
heart  to  fear,  And 
comes    to       men,    With 


saved      a    wretch     like         me! 
grace    my     fears      re    -     lieved; 
mes  -    sa   -  ges        of         grace ; 
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How 

Who 


once    was  lost, 

pre  -  ciou*  did 

comes    in  God, 
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but 
that 
His 


now     am    found, 
grace     ap  -  pear, 
Fa  -  ther's  name, 


Was 
The 
To 
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blind,  but     now         I  see. 

hour     I       first        be    -    lieved  I 
save    our      sin    -     ful  race. 
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UNFURL   THE    CHRISTIAN    STANDARD. 

E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  Un    -    furl     the    Christian  stand-ard  I  Lift      It    man-  ful  -  ly       on    high, 

2.  In       God's   own  name  we    set       it     up,     this  ban  -  ncr  brave  and  bright, 

3.  Now     who      is      on     the  Lord's  side,  who?  come  throng  the  bat  -   tie   field, 
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And     ral    -  lv  where 
Up   -   lift  -  ed  for 
Be     strong  aud  show 
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Its    shin -in?  folds  wave  out       a  -  gainst  the  sky  I         A- 
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its   shin -in?  folds  wave  out       a  -  gainst  the  skyl 

the  cause    of  Christ,  the  cause     of   truth  and  right: 

that    ye      are    men,  come  forth  with  sword  and  shield; 


way  with  weak  half  heart  -  ed-ness,  with 
The  cause  that  none  can  o  -  vcrthrow,lhe 
What  peace  while  traitorous   e  -    vil  stalks  in 
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faith  -  less  -  ness  and  fear  .  'Tn  -  furl  the  Chris  -  tian 
cause  that  must  pre -vail,  Be-cause  the  prom-  ise 
false     ar  -  ray      of  light  f      What  peace  while  en  -    e  - 
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stand 

of 

mies 
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-ard  and     all    hail      It     with      a  cheer, 
the  Lord  can    ncv  -  er,   nev  -    er  fail, 
of  Christ  are  gather-ing   for      the  fight? 
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UNFURL   THE   CHRISTIAN   STANDARD. 

Chorus. 


Concluded. 
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furl. 


the    Chris-tian       stand 
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Lift       it 
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furl    the   Christian   stand  -  ard,  yes.       un    -    furl    the  Chris-tian  stand  -  ard,  Lift 
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ful-ly   yes,  man -ful-ly     on  high,       Un 
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the  Christian 
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man  -  ful  -  ly,  yes,  lift    it,  lift    it    man  •  ful-ly     on  high,     Un    -  furl  the  Christian  standard,  yes,    un  - 
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ful-ly       on    high,  yes,lift  on  high. 


stand 


ard, 


Lift     it     man 
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furl  the   Christian  stand  -  ard,  Lift     it     man-ful-ly,  yes, lift     It,     lift     it    man-ful-ly     on  high 
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SOW   BESIDE  THE    WATERS. 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 

Duet. 
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1.  Sow     re    be  -  side  the    flow-ing    \va    -    ters,  Show're  from  heav'n  may  there  descend,       And  your 

2.  Sow     ye    in  hope,  and     be    not    wea  -     ry,     Spread    the    gos  -  pel  seed       a  •  round,     And     a  - 
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toil      be     at    once     re- ward  -  ed,    With  the   har-vest  God  will  scud. 
non,  with  the    Splr  -  if»  bless  -  ing,    Will    a     har-vest  ripe    be  found. 


Sow,  tho'  the  rocks  sur « 
Sow,   in  the  love     of 
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round        thee;       Sow,  where  the  thorns  prevail; 
Je       -    bus,         Sow,  tho' the  world  may  scorn; 


Sow.  tho' tho  soil    be       bar    -     ren; 
Sow  with  the  grace  of     meek  -    ness, 
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Concluded. 
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Sow       in     the    fer    -   tile      vale. 
Heed      not  the   pierc  -  ing    thorn. 


Sow     ye    be  -  side    the  flow-ing     wa  -  ters, 


w. 


A  A 


* 


m4ffiw£=f.  tttt 


m 


4    4    4 


T 


£ 


l  l  l  l  Mr    e 


r 


S^^^^^Z+i^-j-H^^^ 


Show'rs  from  heav'n  may  there  descend,       And  your       toil      be     at    once     re  -  ward  -  ed,   With  the 
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har    -  vest      God      will       send,. 
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With    the       har    -  vest       God     will      send. 
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THE  ANGELS    OF   THE    KINGDOM. 
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1.  When    the 

2.  When   the 
8.  When  the 
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an    -    gels    of        the    king  -  dom  leave    their    home          a    - 
roll          is    called       in  beav  -    en,  and        the     saved       shall 
saints     shall  sing     the     tri  -  umphs  of         re    -  deem    •    ing 

bove, 
sTniul. 
grace, 
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Clothed    in 
And       be    - 
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hold 


er  In  thcjcw-els  of  the  8av  -  lour's  love.  And  all  their  treas- ures  bear  to  yon 
of  snow  -  y  white-ness,  at  the  Lord's  right  hand,  The  hap  -  pi  -  ness  to  share  of  that 
the  Lord  who suf-fer'd  for  them,  face       to        face,    And    all     that    ar  -  mv    fair     come   the 
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Par  -    a  -  disc      so    fair,      Tell     us,       Sav  -  iour    of       our  souls,    shall     we 

Par  -    a  -  di-se       so    fair,      Tell     us,        Sav  -  iour    of       our  souls,    shall     we 

Crown  of    Life      to   wear.    Tell     us,       Sav  -  iour    of       our  souls,    shall     we 


all 
all 
all 


be 
be 
be 


there? 
there f 
there? 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,      we'll      all 


be 


there, 


there, 


In        the 
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e    -    ver     there, 
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home     so       fair,    bright  and   fair, 


^1 


-2- 


±      £ 


$-M 


As      the    jew  •  els      of      his    love,      In      the 
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bright  and  fair, 
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be   there,   e  -  ver   there,   e  -  ver  there. 
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Par  •    a  -  dise       a  -  bove,     We     will       all 
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Duet. 


THE   LORD    IS   MY   SHEPHERD. 

(CHILD'S  SONG.) 
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1.  Light  and  hap 

2.  Then  re  -  joic 

3.  Why  should  I 

Inst. 


py  is       my       heart, 

•  ing       will       I  go, 

not       hap  -    py         be? 


My  life  is  full  of  song, 
Aiid  sing  idt  cheer  -  ful  psalm, 
Why  should  I"      not      be      glad? 


For  the 

For  the 

While  the 
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And      leads     my         soul       a       -     long. 
And       I'm       his  lit  -    tie  lamb. 

How       can      my         heart    be  sad. 
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Chorus. 
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The  Lord     is    my  shep  -  herd, he  leads  my     soul     To    pas-  turcs green,  and    to     wa -  tere calm ;  The 
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Lord    is     my  Shep  -  herd    I    shall    not    want,    He'll  ten  -  der  -  ly     c*c°    l?r  L's     lit  -  tie    Lamb 
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CORONATION.       C.    M. 


Oliver  Holden. 
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1.  All  hail  the  pow'rof  Jesus' name, Let  an  -  gels  prostrate  fall,  Bring  forth  the  roy-al     dF-    a-dem,And 

2.  Let     ev-'ry  kindred,  ev  -'ry  tribe,On  this  tor  -  restrial  ball,     To   him    all  ma  -jes  -   ty     ascribe,  And 

3.  O  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng,We  at  His  feet  may  fall  I  We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song,  And 
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crown  Him  Lord  of 
crown  Ilim  Lord  of 
crown  Him  Lord     of 


all,  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  •  dem,  And 
all,  To  Him  all  ma-jes-ty  ascribe,  And 
all,     "We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song,   And 
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crown  Him 
crown  Ilim 
crown  Him 
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Lord  of 
Lord  of 
Lord        of 


all. 
all. 
all. 
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BY  THE   JASPER    SEA. 
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1.  I     love    to   think  of  that  hap-py    land,  By     the  Jas-per     sea;  Where  the    e^e    shall    nev  •  er     be 

2.  I     love    to    think  of  that  hap-py    land,  By      the  Jas-per     sea;     For  there    is        no     trou  -  ble     or 

3.  I     love    to   think  of  that  hap-py    land,  By     the  Jas-per     sea;      For    the  Sav  -  iour  dwells   on     its 
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dinun'd  by  tears.  And  the  smiling  face    of  Jesus  appears.For  death  may  not  sever the  household  band. When  they 

pain    or    sin. Win  ire  the  white-robed  angels  welcome  us  in.  To    all   that  is  bcau-ti-f  ul. calm  and  bright.O'cr  tho 

blissful  shore,  And  his  blood-bought  ones  shall  sorrow  no  more,For  endless  and  sure  shall  his  bright  reign  be  On  the 
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all     gath  -  it  there    on    the  gold  -  en  strand, 


riv  -    er      of  death, thro' theg 
throne    of    His  love,    by    the  J  as 
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ates  of  light,  V 
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the  Jas  -  per    sea  1 
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GLORY   BE   TO   GOD! 


Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert. 
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1.  There  is 

2.  There  is 

3.  There  is 

4.  There  is 
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song,  the 
name,    the 

thought,  the 
place,      a 
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grand  -  est     song,      That    mor  -  tals  cy    • 

dear  -  est     name,     The    world   has  ev    • 

sweet -est    thought,  That      ev    -   er  child 

glo  -  rious   place,    Which    he       to  us 
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er     known ;    'Tis 
ren      blest,      The 
hath    given,    Where 
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by  the 
that  of 
Sav  -  iour 
we    may 
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lips  of  heav-en's  throng,  When  earth  received  her  King. 
Je  -  8us,  he  who  came.  For  sin  -  ners  to  a  -  tone. 
said,"for  -bid  them  not,"  And  took  them  to  his  breast, 
see  our    Saviour's    face,     That    ho    -     ly  place   is     heav'n. 
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glo    -  ry     be     to    God       in    heav'n  t     Glo  -  ry !    gio  -  ry  1    glo  -    ry 
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for     a     Sav    -  iour    given! 
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SOLDIERS  OF    IMMANUEI\. 
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For-  ward 
For-  ward 
Long    is 
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!  ye  sol-diers  of  Imman  -  uel  to-dav;  Forward!  untill  the  hosts  of  darkness  give  war; 
,  ve  brave  ones  1  neither  fal  -  ter  nor  yiel  J;  Plant  ye  the  banners  of  the  cross  on  the  field; 
the  eon-  fliet,  and  thestrug-glo    se-vere,      Yet,   valiant  conirad<»s,be  of  good  heart  and  cheer; 
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Ear-  nest- ly strive  for  truth 
Je  -  «us  is  lead  -  in<?  and 
lie      shall  be  crown'd  who  faith 


and  the  right;  For 
you  shall  win    Olo   - 
ful    en-dures,  Je    - 


he  haspledg'd.to  you  the  arm     of      his  might, 
ri  -  ous  vie  -  fry     o  -  ver  err  -  or    and  sin. 
sus     is  might-  y,  and  the  vie  -  fry    as-  sures. 
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For-ward  I  ye  sol  -  dlers  of    Je 


aas.thcKIng!  Foi^warill  till  all    the    air  with  lri-uiu|>h  shall  ring; 
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Fol  -  low  your  Captain  where  he  lead- eth  the  way,    And     he  will  crown  you  with  vict-'ry     to-day. 
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I'M    BUT  A  STRANGER   HERE. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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a    des  -  ert  drear,Heav'n  is    my  home. 
my  pil  -  grimage,  Ileav'n  is    my  home, 
glo  -  ri  -fied,  Heav'n  is    my  homo. 


1.  I'm      but     a  stran-ger  here,  Heav'n  is 

2.  What    tho'  the  tern -pest  rag!?  Heav'n  is 

3.  There,   at     my  Sav-iour's  siJe,Heav'n  is 

_  9-    -a-  . 


my  home ;  Earth  is 
my  home;  Short  is 
my  home ;   I       shall 
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Dan  -  ger  and  sor  -  row  stand  round  me  on  ev  - 'ry  hand,Heav'n  is  my  fa  -  therland^Heavn  is  my  home. 
Time's  cold  and  win- try  blast  Soon  will  be  o  -  ver-past;  I  shall  reach  home  at  last,  Heav'n  is  my  home. 
There  are    the  good  and  blest,Those  I    love  most  and  best;  There  too   I  soon  shall  rest,  Heav'n  is  my  home. 
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E.  A.  H. 


SUFFER    LITTLE   CHILDREN. 
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1.  Once      the    Sa    -  viour  took     the  chil  -  dren,    Laid  hia  band  tip  -  on   each  head, 

2.  Bless  -    cd     Sa    -   viour,  we       are  com  -  ing,    By    the  Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it     led, 

3.  As       we  come,        O    kind     lie-  deem  -  er  I    Lay  thy  hand  up  -  on  each  head 

(Semi-Chorus  :  younger  Scholars.) 


And     in 

Com  -  ing 

.Bless   us 


WE 
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Chorus. 
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warm  com -pass -ion,  And  of  ten  -  der  love,  he  said 
reive  thy  bless-  ing,  Com  -  ing  to  the  Christ  who  said 
didst       the   chil -dren,Wheu  those  lov   -   Ing  words  were  said 
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Suf- fer   lit-  tie  chil  -  dren    to 


£ 


=3= 


r  r_r_t 


« 


T— tr 


$mmm 


—\ — p — H- 


i^^_jz^=R==s-^ 


3Q3 


come     un  -  to  me,  Suf  -  fer    lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren    to  come   un  -    to  me,  Suf-  fer  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren  to 
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SUFFER    LITTLE   CHILDREN 
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come  un  -  to  me,     and  forbid      them  not,    for  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heav'n, 
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the  kingdom  of  heav'n 
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such 


ia     the  king-  dom     of  heav'n,    The  king 
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-    dom    of   heav'n,  The  king  -  dom     of     heav'n." 
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A.  Hoffman. 
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Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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pit  -  y  of  the  Lord  To  those  that  fear  His  name, 
days  are  as  the  grass.  Or  like  the  morning  flow'r; 
thy  compas  -  sions,Lord,To   end-  less  years  en  -  dure; 
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Is  such  as  ten-  der  parents  feel :  He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 
When  blasting  winds  sweep  o'er  the  field.  It  withers  in  an  hour. 
And  children's  children  ev  -  er  find  Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 
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EnOAR   A.   IIOLMT!. 


THE    SWEETEST    VOICE. 


J.  n.  Texntcy. 
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1.  The  sweetest  voice  I    ev  -  er  heard  Was  that of     Je  -  sus  call-ing;  Thro* ev'ry  pulse  itthrill'dand  stirrVl, And 

2.  The  fair -est  face    I  e'er  be- held  Was  that  of  Christ  so    ten- der; 


3.    The  strongest  love    lev-   er  knew  Was  that  which  Je-sus  bore  ine; 


I    gaz'u  and  Jot  within  me  sweird.A 
It  thrill'd  uiy  spirit  thro'  and  thro'.Ani 
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I    felt, While  there  I    hum-  blv,  hum-  blj  knelt. 


*^ 


at  his  feet,  low  fall  -  ing, 
Joy  no  tongue  can  ren  -  der ; 
sued      its   sweetness  o'er    me : 


I  wept  in  the  deep  Joy 
Ignz'd  in  won- der  and 
I  pledge  to  him  be-  yond 


I  felt, While  there  I  hum-  bly,  hum-  blj  knelt. 
a  -  dor'd,  My  kind  and  lov  -  ing,  lof  -  ing  Lord, 
re  -  call    My  life,  my  love,  my  soul,    my    all. 
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O  voice  so  sweet  1 
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O     face   so    fair! Olove   so  strong 


to    met 
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0  voice  so  sw 


■o  sweet !  0   face   so  fair  I 
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My  Je-  bus,  at  thy    feet    I    fall, 
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My  Je  -  sus    at 


thy  feet    I    fall,  And  hum  -  bly  wor  -  ship  thee. 
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LISCHER. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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From  low  delights  and  trifling  toys,  I 
Let  sinners  feel  thy  quick'ning  word.  And 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain,  Nor 


,   J  Welcome, 
l-}    I      hail 
9  (  Now  may 
z'  \  Thy  seep  ■ 
,  J  De-scend, 
°\    Re- veal 


de  -  fight-ful  morn !  Thou  day  of  sa  -  cred  rest ; 
thy  kind  re-  turn;  Lord. make  those  moments  blest. 
the  King  de  -  cend.  And  fill  Histhrone  of  grace; 
tre,  Lord.ex  -  tend.  While  saints  ad-  dress  thy  face, 
ce  -  les  -  tial  Dove,  With  all  thy  quick'ning  pow'rs; 
Saviour's love,  And  bless  these    sa-creilhours: 
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soar      to 
learn       to 
Sab  -  baths 
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reach  im  -  mor  -  tal    joys,  soar 

Lo 
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to       reach 77.    im  -  mor 

know  and  fear    the   Lord,    And    learn        to        know and     fear 

be      en-joy'd    in   vain.      Nor     Sab  -baths     be en  -  joy'd 
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I  soar  to  reach,     ^.     J  |  ^ 
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E.  Albright. 


JESUS    LOVES    US. 

( INFANT  CLASS.) 


A.  W.  Williams. 
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1.  The    Sa- viour  shed  his  blood    Up-  on    Mount  Cal  -  va  -  ry       That    we   who  love  his 

2.  We  know  we    are  but  weak,    We  know    we     are   but  small,    Yet     one  thing  more  we 

3.  O       pre-clous  Lamb  of  God,  Our    Sa-  viour  and   our  friend  I  Love    us    with  ton-der 


name,  His 
know.  That 
love     Un- 
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All. 
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lit  -  tie  lambs  might  be.  lie  pent  -  ly  cares  for  us,  And  takes  us  by  the 
Je  -  bus  loves  us  all:  And  wc  have  lit -tie  hearts  That  need  his  lov  -  ing 
to       life's     lat-cst         end;    And  when  we  come  to       die,      Be      ver  -  y,    ver-  y 
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hand,    To 
care,    And 
near,   Thy 
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Chorus. 
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lead     us  safe  -  ly    home    In  -  to       the  bet  -  tcr     land. 

we  have  sor-row,  too,     That  on    -    ly    he    can     bear. 

chos  -en    lit  -tie  lambs    To  com  -  fort  and  to     cheer. 
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We  love  this  precious  Sav  -  iour,  And 
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Concluded. 
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want      to     love    him  more ;    We    want      to     be     his     lit   -  tie     lambs  for  -  ev     -  er 
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LINCOLN. 
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E.  Roberts  by  per. 
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1.  Jc    -  sus, 
While  the 

D.  C.    Safe  in 

2.  Oth    -   er 
Leave,  ah, 

D.  C.    Cov  -  er 

3.  Thou,  O 
Raise  the 

D.  C.    Vile  and 


lov  -  er  of 
rag  -  ing  bil  - 
to  the  hav  - 
ref  -    uge    have 

leave      me     not 
niy       de-  fence    - 

Christ,  art      all 
fall    -  en,  cheer 
full        of     sin 


my     soul.       Let 
lows     roll,    While 
en     guide.     Oh, 
I       none ; Hangs 
a    -   lone!    Still 
less      head    With 
I        want.  Bound- 
faint.  Heal 
am —  Thou 
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me      to  thy  bos 

the     tem    -  pest  still 

re  -  ceive  my  soul 

my     help   -  less  soul 


om 
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at 
on 
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sup  -  port 
the  sha 
less  love 
the  sick, 
art     full 
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and  com   -  fort 

dow      of  thy 

in  thee         I 

and  lead  the 

of  truth  and 


fly,  \ 

high;) 
last! 
thee ;  ) 
me!   j 
wing, 
find,    ) 
blind.  J 
grace! 
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past; 
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ness; 


Hide,     me,       O  my 

.All       my    trust        on 
Just      and      bo     •     ly 
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Sav    -    iour,    hide,       Till 
thee  is     stayed;     All 

is  thy    name,       I 


the    storm       of  life        is 

my     help      from       thee         I 
am      all         un   •    right  •  eous 
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84  OH,    WHAT   A   SAVIOUR! 

Edgar  A.  Holme. 
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1.  What     a     friend     is    Je-suslwhata  Sa- viour!  Oh,    what   a    Sa -viour!  Oh,  what   a    Sa-  viourl 

2.  When      a      stran -ger,  faithful- lv  besought  me.  Faith -ful  -  ly  sought  me,  faith- ful  -  )y  sought  inc; 
8.       If         I      cast      on    him  my   ev'-rysor-  row,  All    care  and  sor-  row,   all    care  and  sor  -  row, 
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He  be-  stow'd  on  me  his  lov-  ing  fa  -  vor —  Glo  -  ry  and  praise  to  his  name ! 
To  his  fold,  in  ten  -  der  love,  he  brought  me,  Glo-  ry  and  praise  to  his  name! 
Joy      will  dawn  with   each    re  -  turn-ing    mor  -  row,    Glo  -  ry  and  praise    to     his    name  1 
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Oh,      what     a       Sa  -viourl  Oh,    what     a      Sa  -  viour  1  Dearest     of  friends  to        me  I 
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Dai  -  ly       he       be  -  stows  his    lov  -  ing   fa  -   vor —  Oh,    what  a 


he! 
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A  rr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 


ru: 


3q: 


MJtZf^zl 


sz 


m 


1.  Joy   to    the  world,  the  Lord  is  come!  Let  earth    receive    her  King;  Let  ev'  -  ry     heart     prepare  him 

2.  Joy   to    the  world,  the  Saviour  reigns, Let  men  their  songs  employ;  While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills.and 

3.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the  nations  prove  The  glo- ries      of     his    right-eous- 
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room, And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 
plains,  Re-peat  the  sounding  joy, 
-ness.  And  won-  ders  of  his  love, 


And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 

Re-  peat  the  sounding  joy, 

And  wonders  of  His  love, 

sing 


m 


r  r  r  f 


■»&-. 


And  heav'n, and  heav'n  and  nature  sing 
Re-peat,  re- peat  the  sounding  joy. 
And  wonders,  wonders,  of    his  love. 
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And  heav'n  and  nature  sing 
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And  heav'n  and  nature  sing. 
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THE   GOLDEN    SATE. 


A.  B.  Bragdon. 
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A.  B.  fcftAODOH. 
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1.  When  the  eve-niug  sha- dows  gath-er  round  the  door,  And  the  wan-iug  day-  light  falls    a-cross  the  floor, 

2.  Thus  thro'  pain  and  gladness,  thus  thro'  joy  and  woes, Life's  day  hastens  on  -  ward  till      it  nears  the  close, 
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Gold-  en  gate  of  Heav-en!  thro'  life's  evening  ikies  May  thy  portals  op  -  en     to    our  closing  eye*! 

s      is        k.  i         i  Fin*. 


^^E^^^^m^^^m^ 


Efci 


J" 


All      the    lev  -  el      sun 
Till      the  lengthning  sha 


beams  seem    a    path-way  straight  Leading     to       a     gold  -    en     gate. 
dows,'neath  the  dark'ning    sky,Show   us     that   the    end        is      nigh. 
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And  vohen  life      is     o 
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ver,%oith    its   care  and   sin,  Hap  •  py  may     we    en    -    ter     in. 
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And    tho'  shades  grow  dark 
Then     a  -  cross     the    riv  - 
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er      as     they  close  around.  And  a  gloom  more  sombre  steals  along  the  ground, 
er,    on      tho    farther  shorc,Follow- ing    inthepathourSaviourtrodbeforo. 
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THE   GOLDEN    GATE. 
^^  -J       J  ,  h — &>_*_ -*. 


Concluded. 
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In       the    far      ho  -  ri    -    zon  glows  the    ro  -    sy  light,  Shin-  ing  thro'    its     por  -  tals  bright. 
In      its     ra  -  diant  beau  -    ty,     to      our  wait  -  ing  eyes, Heaven's  gold  -en    gate     shall  rise. 
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HAMBURG.      L.  M. 


Ait.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  "  Come  hith  -  er,  all 

2.  "  They   shall  find  rest 
8.  "  Blest     is     the  man 
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ye      wea     -     ry 

who  learn  of 

whose  shoul  -  ders 
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souls;  Ye  hea-  vy  lad  -  en  sin  - 
mc:  I  am  of  meek  and  low  ■ 
take     My  yoke,  and  bear        it     with 


nors,  come! 
ly  mind : 
de   -    light. 
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I'll         give  you  rest 
But        pas-sion  ra 
My        yoke  is    ea 
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from     all  your      toils,  And    raise  you    to 

ges      like  the         sea.  And    pride    is    rest  - 

sy        to  his        neck.  My    grace  shall  make 


your  hea  -  ven-  ly  home, 
less  as  the  wind, 
his     bur  -  den      light." 
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Gentle  and  slow. 


SINGING    IN    HEAVEN. 


A.  8.   KlEFFKR. 
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As     here      in    this     val  -  ley-  of 

And    feel     that  our  hearts  and  our 

,   Willi  crowns  on    our  heads,  and  with 


1.  'Tis  plea-  sant 

2.  'Tis  sweet     to 
8.      •  in    Ca-uaan's 


to  sing  the 
re  -  cline  on 
fair    land   we 


sweet  praise  of  our  King 
thy  bo  -  so  in  di  -  vine. 
in      tri-  umph  shall  stand 
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sor  -  rows  we 

spir  -  its  are 

harps    in  our 
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rove ;  'Twill 
thine,  Ami 
bands;  While 


be  pleas  -  ant  -  er  still, 
up  -  held  by  thy  love. 
our  songs  shall    a  •  bound 


When  on  Zi  -  on's  fair  hill,  We  shall 
We  are  blest  from  a  -  bove.  As  wilh 
To  the  Lamb   who   is  crown'd,  And  ho- 
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Chorus. 


sing     the   sweet 
sing  -  lug    and 
sau  •  nas     to 


prai-i-es      of     .Te  -  sus      a  -  bove.  ] 
tri- umph  to     Zi  -  on      we  move.  }•     Sing 
Je  •  eus  thro'  hcav'n  shall  resound. 


ing     in       neav'n. 


yes, 
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Singing  with  seraphs,  ana  singing  in  hcav'n :  yes, 
By  permission  tf  A.  S.  Kieffer. 


SINGING   IN   HEAVEN. 


Concluded. 
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sing 


ing  in    heav'n. 


Oh! 'twill  be  sweet 
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er,   our  sing  •  ing  in   heav'n. 
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siuging  with  seraph  and  singing  in  heav'n ;  Oh !  'twill  be  sweeter,our  singing  in  heav'n, our  singing  in  heav'n. 

NEARING   THE   BETTER    LAND. 


W.  A.  Spate. 


IS      IN 


J.  H.  Tenney 
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1.  Careworn  trav'ler  on  life's  o    -  cean,  Bound  for  yonder  gold-en  strand,   Look  bevond  the  waves  commotion, 

2.  Tbo'    the  sky  be  dark  and  gloom  -  y,  And  the  wild  storms  loudly  roar,Look  with  hopeful  heart  bevond  them, 

3.  Trust    iuGodaudbe    not  fear  -fill,  He    will  lend  a  helping  hand,      Let  thy  heart  be  light  and  cheerful, 
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Refrain. 
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Thou 
Thou 
Thou 


art  nearing  that  blest  land 
art  nearin, 
art  near  the 
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that  blest  land.  ) 

yon  blest  shore.  \  Near-ing,  nearing,  near-  ing,  nearing,  Thou 

:  bet-ter  land,     j 


art  near  -  ing  that  blest  land. 


-0 — 0- 


^ 


i 


a 


s 


a 


^ 


?=£: 


P 


£=£=£ 


T^T 


■ta    P?- 


:3- 


'&■ 


^ 


-v—p—i/—v 


iS> B 

•    '     I     I 

From  "  Songs  »f  Joy,"  by  per 
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E.  R.  Latta. 


FEED    MY    L^MBo. 
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1.  Feed  mv  iambs,  my    gen- tie  lambs!  with  the  man  -  na      of    my  Word ;  Care  for  them  with  ten- der- 

2.  Feed  my  lambs,  my    gen- tie   lambs!  with  the  bread    of     end-less     life;   Keep  them  from  the  tempter's 

3.  Feed  my  lambs,  my    gen- tie  lambs!  with    a  knowledge     of  their  Lord ;   Fit  them   for   His  sor-  vice 
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Let  their  cv'  -  rv  cry  be  heard ; 
From  the  e  -  vil  and  the  strife, 
And    for    hea-  ven's    great    re  -  ward. 


P 


Take  them  with  a 
Thou  who  ear  -  est 
Guide,  oh,  guide  the 


lor  -  ing  hand,  Shield  them 
for  the  fioek,  That  they 
lit  -    tie  feet         In  -  to 
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fron  approaching  ill.  Lead  them  in  -  to 
\v:iu  -  der  not  a  -way!  Care  for  these,  thy 
Wta-  dom's  pleasant  ways:  Teach  the     ten  -  der 
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pastures  fair  And  be  -  side  the  wa  -  ters  still, 
lit-  tic  ones;  Wat  eh  and  guard  them  day  by  day! 
heart  to  love,      And  the  guile- less   lips     to  praise! 
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Chorus. 


FEED    MY    LAMBS.         Concluded. 


to 
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Feed  my  lambs, 


feed  my  lambs, 


If   ye  love 


me,  feed  my  lambs  1 


Feed  my 
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feed  my  lambs, 


r=E=f 


Feed   my  lambs, 


If      ye  love      me,     feed  my  lambs. 
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lambs,  Feed  my  lambs, 


Feed,    oh,  feed    my  lambs ! 
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If     ye  love   me,  feed  my  lambs. 
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Feed  my    lambs, 


1/     k     ' 
feed  my  lambs. 
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1.  Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints.Down  from  the  willows  take:  Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  di  -  vine  Bid  ev'-  ry  string  awake. 
t.        Tho'  in    a    for- eign  land,  We  are  not  far  from  home;  And  near- er    to    our  house  a -bove  We   ev'-  ry  momemcoine. 
3.    Soon  shall  oar  doubts  and  fears  Subside  at   his    con-  trol ;  His  loving-kindness  shall  break  thro'  The  midnight  of  the  soul. 
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ALLELUIA!    SONG   OF    SWE^NESS. 
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1.  Al  -    lc-lu-  ia!    song  of  sweetness.  Voice  of   joy  that  can  -  not  die;     Al    -  le  -  lu  -  ia!     is      the 

2.  Al  -    le-lu-  iat  there  re-sound  -  est,  True  .Te  -  rii  -sn-lem  and  free;      Al    -  le-lu-  ia!    heav'nly 
8.    Al  -    le-lu-  ia!    can  -  not  al  -ways    Be   our  soi^g  while  here  be-low;     Al    -  ie-lu-  ia!    ourtrans- 
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Chorus. 
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an  -  them  Ev  -   er  dear    to     choirs  on    high.  ) 

Fa-    ther   All     thy  ehil-dren    sing     to     thee.  >  Oh !  we'll  chant  thy    praise  for-  ey    -   er,   In     our 
gres  -  sions  Make    us    for    a      while  fore  -  go    J 
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home  be  -  yond  the  sky,    There  to  thee,  for  -  ev    -  er  «ing  -  lug    Al 
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ia      joy  -  ful  -  ly. 
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LET    US   BE   LOVING. 


Wnx.  H,  Pontius. 
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1.  Let  us  be    lov- ing  andgen  -tie,       Le.     us     be    -jtn-  lerand  kind,         Let  us  be  more  like  the 

2.  Let  us  do  good  un-  tooth-  ers,    Show  them  no  wrong  and  no    ill;  With  all  our  friends  and  com- 

3.  Let  us  be  true    to     the  Sa  •  viour, Faith  -  ful-  ly  serve  himeachday;        Fol-low-ing  on  in  his 

4.  Let  us  be  hum-blc  and  pa-  tient,    Let      us     o    -  be  -  di-ent      be,       And  at  life's  close  in  his 
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Sa    -viour,  Hav-ing  the    ver-  y    same  mind, 

-pan  -    ions,  Liv-ing    in  peace  and  good  will. 

foot  -   steps,  As    he  may  show  us   the  way. 

king  -    doin  We  the  lie-  deem  -  er  shall  see. 
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We    will   be  true,      we   will    be  true! 
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We  will  be  true  to  the  Sa- viour  1    We  will  be  true,    We  will  be  true,      Ev-er  to  Je-sus  be    truel 
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Edgar  A.  Holmk. 


GLORY   TO   THE    SAVJOUR 
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1.  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry 

2.  (;lo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry 
3  Glo  •  ry,  glo  -  ry 
4.  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry 


be  to  Je  -  sus,  Our  ad-  or  -  a-  ble  Lord! 

be  to  Je  -  sus,  For  the   gift    of    bis  love, 

be  to  Je  -  sus,  For  his   nier-cy     so  free, 

be  to  Je  -  sus  For  the  hope  he    has  giv'n 


For      the  prom  -  i- 
Anu     the  prom-  ise 

For       un-  numbered 
That,  when  life's  long 
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Chorus. 
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he  gives    us      In     his  won-  der  -  ful  Word. 
a    man-sion     In     his  king-dom     a-bove. 
ly   bless-  ings,  And  his  goodness      to    me! 
is       o  -    ver,  He'll  re  -  eeive  me      in  heav'n 


Glo  -    ry,    glo  -  ry     be       to    Je  -  sus ! 
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For     all    hon- or  and     thanksgiving  To  tho  Saviour  be  -  long. 


Let    us  praise  him  in  song! 
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I  LOVE  TO  THINK  OF  HEAVEN.  95 

Edw.  M.  Browder. 
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1.  I    love      to  think    of   hea   -  ven,   That  home    so  bright  and      fair,     Where  all     the  saints  shall 

2.  I    love      to  think    of   hea   -   ven,   That  home    of   peace    a   -   bove,    Where  end  -  less    day     is 

3.  I    love     my  bless  -  ed    Sa    -  violir,  My  dear  -  est  friend  in     time ;       In   heav'n    I     hope    to 
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Chorus. 
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gath  -    er,     And    in         its    glo    -    ry      sbare. 
dawn-  ing, Where Je    -    sus reigns      in       love, 
praise    him,   In    yon    -   der  sun  -  light    clime. 
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I'm     long  -  ing     for        a    man   -  sion, 
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home    of  peace    and    rest,     Where  I     may    be     with   Je    - 

bub,    And  be 
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for-ev  -    er 
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blest. 
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/IELD    NOT  TO   THE   TEMPTER. 


A.  W.  Fkkxch. 


J.  n.  Tkxntsy. 
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1.  Yield  not  to  the  tempt-  er,  Pass    bv  and  be  free;  For  yield-ing     is    ru  -  in,  And    sor  -  row  for  thee; 

2.  Yield  not  to  the  tempt-  er,  Turnquick-ly    a- way;  Go,  min- pie  with  hon- or     In    life's    bu  -  jvfrayj 

3.  Yield  not  to  the  tempt- er,     Be    linn  and  be  true;  And  God,  in  your  weaknes9,Your  strength  shall  renew; 
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Why  should  you  now  bar-  ter 
Fall  not  from  your  sta-tion 
To    him  your  pc-ti  -  tion 
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bright  jew-els  of  youth, With  shame  for  vour  honor,  And  wrong  for  the  truth? 
,what-ev-er  it  be ;  Keep  clear  from  tfie  dan-  ger  That  beck -ons  to  thee! 
send  upward    a  -gain, That  you  may    be   ev  -  er     A       mau    a-mongmcn. 
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Chorus. 
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Yield  not  to  thetemj>t-  er, 
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ra»8    by,  and  be  free ;  For  yield-  ing     is    ru  -  in    and     sor  -  row  for  thee 
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T5y  permission. 


SHALL  WE    MEET   OUR    DEAR    FRIENDS? 

Mrs.  K.  W.  Chapman. 
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1.  Shall  we  meet  our  dear  friends  on  the  heav'n-lv  shore,Who  have  sail'd  o'er  the  sea        to     re -turn  no  more. 

2.  Do  they  sometimes  look  buck  o'er  the  mys- tic   tide,    To    the  world  where  the  wea- ry     in    toil  a -bide? 

3.  When  the  zephyr    go  whis  -   per  -ing  by      un-seend'er   the  fields  and    themea-dows  so  bright  and  green, 

4.  As   we  stood  on    the  shore  when  the  pulse  beat  !cw,Then  we  tho't  that    we  saw      in     the  sun  -  set's  glow 


From  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  in   the    tear-  less  land,  To  the  lov'd  ones  still  left       on  the  earth-  ly  strand? 
Do    they  come  to     us  now  with  an      an  -  gel's  kiss.From  their  beauti-  ful  home     in  the  land    of  bl'ss. 
Then    we     list    for    the  sound  of  a   voice  well-known,And  we  weep  at  the  tho't — "We  are  left     a  -  lone." 
The  bright  home  which  the  Lord  in  his     love  has  giv'n,  Yes,  the  beauti- ful  home       of  the  blest   in  heav'u. 
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Chorus. 
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Hap  -  py,hap-py  meet-ing     on  the  oth  -  er  shore!     Joy-  fui,  joy- ful  greeting  1  For  we  part  no  morel 
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M   i"   Lathkop. 


MARCH    OF    THE    LOST    ONEC 

( TEMPERANCE.) 


O.  W.  Bentlt 
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1.  Tramp.tramp,  tramp !  in  the  drunkard's  way  March  the    feet       of     a    mil-  Hon    men;  If  none  shall 

S.  Tramp.tramp,  tramp!  to  the  drunkard's  doom, Out     of    boy  -  hood,  so  pure  and     fair,  So    soon    for- 

8.  Tramp.tramp,  tramp!  till  a  drunkard's  grave  Hides  the  wreck    of     a    life     of  shame,  And  souls  whom 
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Je-  sua  has 
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none  shall  save, Where  will  the  march  they  are  mak-lng  endf  The  yonng,  the  strong,  the  old  are  there,  In 
Joys  of  home; Slighting  a  sad  moth- cr's  love  and  pray'r,  And  swift  and  sure  in  paths  of  crime,  A- 
died      to     save,  Meet  with     a     fu  -    ture     we  dare    not    name.    God  help      ua     all       the  cross    to     bear,    And 
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woe  -ful  ranks,  as  they  bur  -  ry  past.  With  not  a  moment 
•  way  from  sor  -  row-lng  wife  and  child,  He  breaks  the  ho- 11 
work    to     rea-  cue  the  mlght-y  throng)  And  give  us  courage 
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to  think  or     care  What    Is  the  fate  that  comes  at  last, 
est  ties    o/    time,   Hca-  son  aethron'd  and  soul  gone  wild, 
till  toll    and  pray'r  End    in    the  victor's  Joy -ful song  1 


pH 


r 


fcf 


fTfF^f 


==P* 


«= 


Jt-P-n-it 


=^- 


f=F 


rqc 


i — nrr-r 


Oapyrif^ht,  1881,  by  0.  Ditaon  &  Oo. 


I'LL   PRAISE   THE    LORD 


£.  Albright. 
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FOREVER.  99 

Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 
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For    Je  -  sus'  love,     so   rich     and  free,    A    love     that  fail  -  eth    nev   -  er,  And   for    his  goodness 
He  leads    me    in      the  nar  -  row  way,  He  watch  -  es    o'er  me      ev    -    er;  He     is     my  help -er 
Bo-cause  the    Sa  -  viour  strengthens  me    In      ev'    -  ry  weaken  -  dea  -  vorj'll  love  audservehim 
I'll  bear    the  cross    un  -  til  I  reach  The  bright    and  sbin-ing      riv    -    er,Audthen  up  -  on    the 


m£$^ 


^ 


£ 


-v — I 1 — 


£E 


Chorus. 


g — r 


sni 


£ 


J4 


m 


-0— 


m 


un 
day 
con 
oth 

■£_ 


-  to    me, 
by  day, 

stant  -  ly, 

-  er  shore 


I'll  praise 

I'll  praise 

And  praise 

I'll  wear 


his  name 
his  name 
his  name 
the  crown 
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for  -  ev  - 
for  -ev  - 
for  -  ev  - 
for  -ev- 
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er. 


Praise     him   for       his  love      to      me, 
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Praise  him    for     his  grace    to   free  .Praise  him  thro'     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Praise  the  Lord    for-ev  -  er. 
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THERE    IS   A   SUNNY    CLIME. 


W^ 


J.  B.  Ferguson. 
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1.  There  Is 

2.  There  is 

3.  There  is 


land,  a     sun-  ny  land.  Where  skies  are    ev  -  er      bright;  Wnere  eve-  ning  shadows 
clime,  a   peace-  fill  clime,    Be  -yond    life's  nar  -  row      sea,       Where  ev'  -  ry  storm  is 
borne,  a     glorious  home,     Aheav'n-ly    man-sion      fair,       And  those  we  lov'd    so 
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Chorus. 


J 


T 

ncv  -  er  fall— The  Sa  -  viour  Is  Its 
hush'dtorest — There  lot  our  treasure 
fond  -  ly  here,  Will    bid    us    wel-come 
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on  to  our  home, 


on  to  our  home, 
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on    to  our  beau-  ti  -  ful  home 


Marching  on Marching  on Marching  on  to  our  home  above. 
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beautiful  home,    beautiful  home, Marching  on  to  our  home 
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REST,   WEARY  DNE. 
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Maria  Straub. 
•  Please  vary  these  words  »cc  rczig  to  the  occasion. 


J.  H.  Tknnet. 
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1  f  brother  \ 
1.  Rest,  dearest  \  sis  -  ter  \  thy  journey     is      o'er,  Rest,  sweetly  rest,   on    the    beau- ti  -  ful    shore; 
(one,  for) 
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Safe  •  ly     at    last  thou  hast  reach'd  the  bright  goal,  Fa 
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ther-land,  home  of    the    soul. 
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Land  of    our    Father,    the  home  of    the    soul. 


3  Rest,  dearest 


S  Never  again  shall  thy  storm  beaten  breast, 
Sigh,  deeply  sigh,  for  the  sweet  "  land  of  rest;" 
Gone  to  the  Saviour's  bright  mansion  ab-  re, 
Rent  (ever  rest)  in  the  light  of  His  love. 

From  "Song ■  of  the  Cross,"  by  per 


*  (  brother,  | 

it<  sister,      > 

I  one,  for  J 


thy  Journey  Is  o'er, 


Rest,  sweetly  rest,  on  the  beautiful  shore; 
Dangers  and  troub  es  shall  harm  thee  no  more, 
Rest,  (sweetly  r*st   on  the  beautiful  shote. 
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Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapmaw. 


SHOUT    THE    NEWS. 

(EASTER  HYMN.) 
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J.  H.  TEtfNET. 


1.  Let       there  be  joy         a-mongan  -gels  and  men,  Je  -sus     is    ris  -  en,    He   liv  -  eth    a -gain! 

2.  Flow  -   ers    ofeurth,  yield  your  sweetest    perfume,  Je    -sua    no  long-   er  Remains        in  the  tomb! 
$.    An     -   gels  surround   "and    enthrone  him  their  King;  Anthems  of  praise  and  thanksgiv  -  ing  they  sing; 


M 


p&^*=m 


*=£=& 


:S=t 


-^- 


4S 


TfTTf 


££ 


he 


w  ■  ■       • *_  *  _• J iL .1     *K .-.     „.»..  *m  ■    Ua  la  tliii     vizi      _      fnr  (  n.l     wi  iirlit     _    *r  *a    on  Tri% 


is     triumph -ant    o'er  death  and  the  grave;  He      is     the  vie  -  tor,  And  might  -  y      to  save. 
Shine,    Sun     of  Ilea-  ven,    in  splcn-dor  to -day,    Je  -  sus     is  hold  -  ing  The  con  -  quer- or's  sway. 
Let        us        u-nite       in    the    joy-  ful    re-  frain,  Je  -  sus     is   ris  -  en,  He    liv    -  eth      a- gain! 
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Shout  with  the  an     -  gels,  ye     ransomed     of  men  I  Je  -  sus     is    ris-  en.  He     Itv    -    eth     a- gain! 
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SHOUT    THE    NEWS.        Concluded. 
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Join    then  in  chant-ing     the  sweet  and  glad  refrain,  Ris  -  en     He  liv  -  eth,    for  -  ev  -  er,      A-menI 
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CROWN    HIM    LORD    OF   ALL. 
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1.  Hail,    ho    -      ]y,       hap    -   py      Christmas    morn,    The    bles  •  sed    day    when    Christ  was  bom  I 

2.  All      hail,       the      Babe       of       Beth  -  le  -  hem.  Crown  him     with  ro'y  -    al       di    •      a-  dem, 

3.  While  now       we       ech    -    o       back    the    strain,    The     an  -    gels  sang     on    Bethlehem's  plain, 
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No    frank  -  in  -  cense  and  myrrh  we    bring,      But      love  -  ly  flow'rs    to      crown  our 

Who  reigns  as      King  in    Heav'n  a    -  bove,    And     bles  -  ses    earth  with    peace  and 

Each  heart  its     meed  of     hon   -  or     brings    To      Christ  the  Lord,   the     King  of 


King. 
love. 

Kings. 
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E.  R.  Latta. 


MERRY,  MERRY  CHRISTMAS! 
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J.  H.  Ten'jtky. 
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1.  Mer- ry,  merry  Christmas, full    of  cheer.To  our  happy  spir- its  welcome  here  I  Joy  -  ful- ly    to-geth  -  cr 

2.  Mer-  ry,  merry  Christmas, full    of    glee,  To  our  happy  homes  we  welcome  thee!  From  the  loft-  ystee  -  pie 

3.  Mer-  ry,  merry  Christmas.dawns  once  more ;  Let  us  with  the  Magi  now  a-dore!     O     the  ev- er-blcss  -  ed 
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now  we  meet;  With  the  best  of  wishes  all  wcgrectjMany  are  the  vows  of  friend  -  ship  true,On  this  day 
ring  the  belMLet  the  gentle  tones  of  mu  -  sic  swell!  Joyful- ly  to-geth  -  er  we  will  sing,  And  to  our 
Christmas  day  ,When  within  the  manger   Je-sus  lay,  And  the  wond'ring  shepherds  on  the  plaiu,  List'ned  to 
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so  sa  •  crcd  pleds'd  a  •  new  ;  Many  are  the  gifts  of  love  we  bring, While  for  very  gladuess  now  we  sing. 
Ke-deem-  cr  tribute  bring,  firing  t  lie  deepest  love  our  hearts  can  give, Un-to  him  who  died  that  we  might  live, 
the    joy-ous    an -gel  strain.List'ned  to  the  sto  -  ry,  now  so    old,  Of  the  Saviour's  birth.so  long  fore-told! 
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MERRY,  MERRY  CHRISTMAS 
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Concluded. 
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Mer-ry,  mer  -  ry  Christ-mas !  Mer-.-y,  mer  -  ry  Christmas !  Mer-ry,  mer-ry   Christmas,  Wel-como    here ! 
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Mer-ry,  mer- ry  Christmas!  Mer-ry,  mer- ry  Christmas!  Merry,  mer-ry    Christmas!  Welcome    here! 
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THE   CHRISTMAS   TREE. 


T.  E.  Nye. 


a      a 


1.  There's  a  won-der-ful  tree,     yes,   a  won-der  -  ful  tree,  Which  the  hap  -  py   children     re-ioice   to    see; 

2.  Oh!  it     (s     not   a- lone    in  the  Summer's  bright  sheen.That  its  boughs  are  broad,and  its  leaves  arc  green, 

3.  Ohithistree    is    a -light  with  its   ta-pers' bright  glow/That  now  shine  on  won-der-ing  eyes     be -low; 

4.  Aud  a  sweet  vaice  is   tell  -  iug,  its  branches    a  -  mong,  Of  the  Shepherd's  watch  and  the  an  -  gel's  song ; 
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e  cj  :ristmas  tree. 
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Concluded. 
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Out-sprcad-ing  its  branches  from  year 

It  blooms  for    us  all    when  the  wild 

The  strange  and  sweet  fruit  on  each  lad 

The    ho  -    ly  babe, born  in       a     man 
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to    year, 

winds'blow, 
en  bough 
ger  low — 
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It  comes  from  the  for -est  to  flour  -  ish  here; 
Ana  earth    is  all  white  with  the  pure,  pure suow; 

Is  all  to  bepluck'dby  the  path'-  rers  now : 
The  beau-  ti  -  ful  sto  -  ry     of    long     a  -  go; 

r*  #•       J    >  * 


£ 


2» 


fc£ 


-£-v — v- 


3=£ 


^  c* 


£rf 


^^t^=^^^^t±^^M 


-d-d 


Oh.  this  won  -  der-ful  tree.with    its  branch-  es 

And  this  won  -  der-ful  tree,with    its  branch-  es 

Oh  I  this  won  -  der-ful  tree.with   its  branch- es 

When  a      ra   -  di  -  ant  star  threw  its  beams    so 


wide,       Is    al  -  ways  blooming 
wide,  Bears  many    a     gift    for 
wide,     We  hail  "with  joy     at 
wide.      To  earth,    to    her  -  aid 


at  Christmas-tide. 
the  Christmas-tide. 
the  Christmas-tide, 

the  Christmas-tide. 
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Oh !  this  won  -  der-ful  tree,  with  its  branch  -  es 

And  this  won  -  der-ful  tree,  with  its  branch-  es 

Obi  this  won -der-ful  tree,  with  its  branch-  es 

When    a     ra   -    di-ant  star  threw  its  beams     so 


wide,      Is     al  -  ways  blooming 
wide,  Bears  many    a'    gift  for 
wide,    We  hail  '  with  joy    at 
wide     On  earth,    to     her-ald 
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Christmas-tide. 
Christmas-tide. 
Christmas-tide. 
Christmas-tide. 
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THE   CROSS    AND   THE   GATE 


107 


mm 


1.  I    see    my  Saviour  at     the  cross, He  suffered  there  for  me;  Icountearth's  treasuresallbutdross,For 

2.  I    see    my  Saviour  lift  -  ed    up,    On  that    ac  -  cursed  tree;  lie  bears  my  grief, and  driuks  my  cup.  He 

3.  I    see    my  Saviour  at     the  gate,  Of  that  bright  world  above,    I  have    a    ti  -  tie  to  th;ithome,Thro' 
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Chorus. 
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see    my  Sav       -       -    iour  at  the  cross,  Bidding 

see    my  Sav       -       -    iour  at  the  gate,  Bidding 

I  see  my  Saviour  at  the  cross,at  the  cross, 
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Christ  my  all  shall  be. 
died  to  set  me  free, 
his     unfail-ing  love 
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to  come, 
to  come, 
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Cho.  3d.  v.  I  see  my  Saviour  at  the  gate,  at  the  gate,  Bidding  me   to  come, 
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He     is       the     truth,. 
We    all    must    en 


the  Life  the  way, 
-    ter  thro'  his  blood 


To    our        e  -  ter  -  nal      home. 
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He  is  the  Truth,he  is     the  Life  and  the  way,     | 
\Ve  all  must  eu  -  t<»r  thro'  his  blood.tnro'  his  blooi, 
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M.  A.  Wiwr. 
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SOUND  THE   TRUMPET 
(Mission  ir  r  • 


tx.  s.  Pebkhts. 


"^,>  r  j  "  L ..   :  y  u  w 

ITark  !  the  wail  of  heathen  na  -  tfens ;  List  I  the  cry  comes  back  again,  i  With  Its  solemn,  sad  reproaching, 
"Send  the  Gospel  fast  -er,  swift -cr,       Ye  who  dwell  in  Christian  lands  I  Care  ye  not  that  we  are  dy  -  ing, 
Christian!  can  you  sit  in     si  -  lence,  While  this  cry  fills  all  the    air,       Or  content  your  soul  with  giving, 
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With  its  sor-row-ful  re-frain.  "We  are  dy-ing  fast  of  hun  -  ger.  Starving  for  the  Bread  of  Life! 
More  in  numbers  than  the  sands.  Hoed  ye  not  his  words. your  Master,  'Go  ve  forth  to  all  theworld, 
Mere-ly  what  you  well  "can  spare?"  For  no  gifts  the  Father  crav- eth,    When    ne  asks  you  for  "His  own  V 


Ifastc  0    hasten  ere  we  per -ish,  Send  the  Messengers  of    Life!'' 
Send    the  Gospel  fast-er,  fast  -  er,  I/ft       its  banner  be  unfurled 
Will  you  dole  him  fiom  your  treasure,  A  poor  pittance  as  a    loan 
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Sound  the  trumpet !  Wake  God's  people, 
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SOUND  THE   TRUMPET. 


Concluded. 
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O  -  pen,  o-pen,heart  and  hands !  And    so  sure  -  ly     his    best  blessings  Quick-ly  shall  o'cr-flow  all  lands. 


=$=£ 


■£=£ 


>p    *  f 


I 


at— K- 


-v— fc 


-ff-t 


» — I 


it  i    0    «f 


rrrf-if tttt 


Be 


«s 


a 


NAOMI.       C.    M. 


Dh.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Fa    -  ther,  what  -  e'er 

2.  Give      me        a     calm, 
8     Let       the    sweet  hope 


of        earth  -  ly       bliss     Thy    sov  -  'reign  will     de    -  nics, 

a         thank -fill      heart,  From    ev    -    'ry    mur-mur    free; 

that       thou    art      mine,      My    life       and  death     at-   tend; 
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Ac  -  cept  -  ed  at 
The  bless  -  iligs  of 
Thy      pres  -  ence  thro' 
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thy     throne   of       grace,  Let    this  pe  -  ti   -    tion      rise, 

thy     grace     im  -    part,  And    make  me      live      to      thee. 

my       jour  -  ney    shine,  And  crown  my     jour  -  ney'i    end. 
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Rkv.  II   15.  Babtzleb. 


A   BETTER    DAY    IS    DAWNING. 


* 


1.  Thro'  the  darkness  and  gloom  of  the  world's  dreary  night,  Withthedaystar  of  hope  the  dim  heaven*  adorning, 


2.  Soon  the  light  of  the  cross  shall  be  spread  o'er  the  world,  As  the  mantle  of  waters  bedecks  the  wide,  ocean, 

3.  On  the  mountain  brows  dim  heav'us  beacon  shall  shine,  And  the  hill-tops  be  mantled  in  clouds  of  oblation; 
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Come  the  tid-ings     of    joy    in  the  dawning  of  light,   And  the  herald  of  day  in  the  full  breaking  morning. 
And  the  white  wings  of  peace  shall  for-ev  -er  be  furled,  And  the  voi-ccs  of   nations  up-rise  in    de  -  votion, 
While  the  vales  shall  be  robed  in    a  glo-  ry  di  •  vine.  And  the  trumpet  in  Zi  -  on  proclaim  hersal-va-tion, 


The  gos-pcl  light  st reams.with  its  heav-en  born  beams.  And  na-tions  and  kindreds  rejoice  in  its  gleams. 
We  wait  for  that  time,  with  its  glo-  ry  sublime.  When  earth  shall  re  -  eeh  -  o  the  an-gel  harp-chime. 
Oh!  lias  -  ten    that  day  when  Je  -ho  -  vah  shall  say !    "Let  sor  -  row  and   sin  pass  for  -ev  -  er    a  -  way, 
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A   BETTER    DAY   IS    DAWNING. 
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Concluded. 
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For  the  e  -   ra      is  dawning  when  Je-sus  shall  reign,  And  the  world  her  lost  bliss  and  her  Eden  regain. 
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Edgar  A.  Holme. 


LET  SONGS   OF  PRAISE  ASCEND. 

Chorus. 


E.  A.  H. 


^£ 


5^E£ 


r 


S 


_(2- 


1^ 

sinjr. 


Glad         al    -    le  -    lu  -  lias     let      the     peo   -  pie 

An     -  thorns    of  prais  -  es      to    their  Lord  and     King,  J 

Oh  I      what      a    Sav  -  iour!  all    your   sins  he       bore, 

And         he      has  saved  you  from  them    ev    -  er    -  more. 

What     heart    can  else    but   love     so     kind        a      friend. 

Oh  I         for      his   good-ness    let   your  praise  as  -    cend. 


He 


is     your  near  -  est  friend, 


His 


love    will  nev  -   er    end ;       Let       songs    of  praise    as  -  cend    To    Christ     our     King. 
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HAPPY    CHRISTMAS  TIME. 


E.  A.  H. 


mi£mum=m 
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Arranged  br  J.  II.  1 
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"r3r 

1.     Rc-joicel    re  -joice!  the  Christmas  time  ia       here,     The  time    for    joy     and      glad    -    ness;  The 

•2.    We  gath  -  er    round    the  fes  -  tivc  Christmas  tree,     And  praise  the  Lord     of      beav    •       en.  That 

3.  This    is         the    mer   -    ry,  hap-py  Christmas  time,      Ring  out     the  pleas  -  ing      §to       -        ry;  Chime 


Chorus. 
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Christ    of   God        is  come  our  hearts  to  cheer,  Then  furnish  care    and  sad    -    ness. 


un    -    to      us         he  has,    ininer-ev    free,       A  precious  8av  -  iour  giv    -      e 
on,        ye    bells      of  joy  and  gludness.chimc,  And  cc)  -e-  brate  bis    glo    -      ry 


y  J 


Chime  on, 


ye 
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Chime  on,ye  bcl'f  /Jiime 


bells  of  glad  -  ness,  chime  I  Chime  on..-,    ye    bells....    of  glad  -  ness,        Chimel      This    i»  the 
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bells.y e"bcl!s  of  gladness.chlme  I'Chlmc  on.ye bells,chime  on.ye  belU.chlme  on.yc  bells  of  gladness.chime  1 
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HAPPY    CHRISTMAS    TIME.         Concluded. 
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ry,  hap  -  py  Christmas  time  I 
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This    is     the    mer 


ry,  hap  -  py  Christmas  time  I 
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mer-ry,  mer-ry.  hap  -  py,  hap-py  Christmas  time  I 


merry,  mer-  ry, 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


CHIMING   BELLS. 

(CHRISTMAS.) 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  Chiming  bolls  are    tune-ful    ring-ing.   Joyful     ca  -  rols  we  are  staging ,'Tis  the  merry  Christmas  day, 

2.  Gladsome  da v     of  man's  sal -va-tiou!  Spread  the  news  to  ev-'ry  nation,Christ,the  Lord.has  come  to  earth, 
8.  Bright  o'er  us    the  light    is      beaming.  For  with  love  the  sky  is  teeming,  At  this  merry  Christmas  time. 

g%_^  u   'y  -f— f=cg=e-j._j-fg=f   «i  •  if  i  r  r  iC-g-4^-1 
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Brightest  day    of     all    the  year,  Bringing  bless -ed  -  ncss  aud  cheer  Driving      all    our  care    a  -  way. 
mtap  him  nitw    nnp  fi'iirimip  i«"in<r     #ii*nfnini  .*tr,>rin<ra     tn  kJjh  briu^.Chant  a  •  new    Kmmunucl  s  birth' 

prolong"  While  the  bells  their  ca-  rols  chime, 


origniesi  uay    oi      an    me  year,   iiringmg  oiess-ea  -  ness  auacneer  unvine       ....    - -■ - 

Praise  him  now,  our  Saviour  King,    Gratciul  offerings      to  him  briug. Chant  a  •  new    Emmanuel  s  birt 
"Glo  -  ry     be      to    God,"  the  song  Saints  and  an  -  gels  now  prolong  While  t 
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CHTMING    BELLS. 


Chorus. 
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Concluded. 
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Oli  I....        the    beauli  -  ful  Christmas    bells  I. 
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Chim  -  ing     on,  ■ 
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him  -  ing,  chim-  ing, 
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Beauti-ful  Christmas  bells, 
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Chim  -  ing      on, 
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x*     x  •         x •         x • 

Oh  I     the       bright  and    bcauti-ful  Christmas 


i£ 


-»— i- 


X— 


-X— 


Chim  -  ing,  chim  -   ing    on, 
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bells!. 


CMm-lng     on, . 


Sweetly  chlm-lng    on. 
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h.-uu-ii-ful  Chrltf  was  bolls! 


Sweetly  chimin*    on, 


Swcet-ly  chtm-ing    on . 


SHOUT   ALOUD   THE  JUBILEE. 

MR8.  E.  TV.  Chapman  (EASTER  HYMN.) 
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J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Let  the  glad   e  -vangel  song.  Swell  triumphantly  and  strong.  We  with  tuneful  heart  and  voice, On  this  Easter  morn  rejoice. 

2.  De.'ith  no  more  can  bind  with  chains,Christ, the  ris'n  conq'ror  reigns.  He  who  died  the  lost  to  save.  Rose  triumphant  o'er  the  grave. 

3.  Let  us  chant  with  one  ac-cord    Praises    to  our  risen  Lord,  He,  the  Life,the  Truth,the  Way,Glor:ous  Light  of  Easter  Day. 


Christ  the  Lord  is  ris'n  a  -  gain !       Swell  the  u  -  ni -versal  strain  1    Spread  the  news  o'er  land  and   sea! 
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is    ris'n  a-gain, 


Swell  the  strain ! 


o'er  land  and  sea  1 
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Shout  a  -  loud  the  ju  -  bi  -  lee ! 
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Shout  a  -  loud,  Shout  a-loud, 


Xy     J 


Shout  aloud  the  ju  -  bi  -lee  I 
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Shout  a  -  loud  the    ju-bi-lee,  Shout  a  -  loud,  Shout  aloud, 
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F.  E.  Belden. 


WE    OFFER    PRAISES. 

(FOR  THANKSGIVING.) 


J.  n.  Tknjtet. 
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1.  We         of    -    fer    prais  -  «s,  thank-  ful 

2.  The       fields    that    wave    in    gold  -  en 

3.  With       all         oh      Lord,  that  Thou  dost 


prais    -    es,  To      our    God     and    King,       Who 

ripe    -    ness,  In       the      Au  -  turan  brown,      The 

give        us,  May      we     hon  -  or     Thee,       And 


r 


m 


T   T  t   T 


rwcttrm 


gives      us    all    our  ma-  ny    boun  -  ties,    Make    our    hearts  to    sing,      His  hand    be  -  stows  us 

fruits  that    in       a  thousand  or  -  chards,  Weigh  the    bran  -  ehes  down.  Our  land     of       lib  -  cr 

for     the   com-forts  that  surround    us,       Ev    -   er    thank -ful  be,         To  Thee,  and    Thee  a 


cv  '-ry 
-  ty  and 
lone,  we 
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WE   OFFER    PRAISES. 
«*  Chorus. 


Concluded. 
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Praise  Him     all       be  -   low.  J 
Fa  -  ther,   thou    dost  send.  > 
Thro'    the     coin  -  ing    days.  J 

: — » — T    .s    t  T    f 
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Thank    -   ful  prais     -     es  To    our  God    and 
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Oh,  praise  Ilim!    Thankful  prais- es,    thankful  prais-es, 

Full  Chorus. 


Quartet 


GOD    SEES,    AND    KNOWS. 

(CHILD'S  EVENING  SONG.) 


Joseph  Garrison. 
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1.  Godseesmeall  the  day,  And  all  the  long.long  night.  He  keeps  me  while  Isleep.Safe  till  the  morning  light. 

2.  He  sees  me  in  the  dark,  As  plain  as  in  the  light,   He  knows  when  I  do  wrong.  And  knows  when  I  do  right. 

3.  He  knows,too,ev'ry  word.Of  what  I  think  or  say,        He  hears  me  when  I  sing.  He  hears  me  when  I  pray. 
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WAITING,    WOK  KING,    PRAYING. 

(ANNIVERSARY.) 


J.  H.  T. 


1.  We  are  wait  -  ing    till    the  shadows,  Dark'ning  our      be  -  lov  -  ed  land,    Till   the  clouds  of    sin    ana 

2.  We  are  work -ing  with  the  sow-ors,    Toil-ing  thro'    the    wea-ry  year.    Till  we  greet  the  wav  -  ing 

3.  We  are  pray  -  ing,  "Mav  the  an  -  gels,    Gaz-ing  from    the    sapphire  walls,  Look  up-on       a     ransom'd 

ft-   £   g    . 
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sor  -  row,  Rroodins:  thick  on  ev  •  'ry  hand.  Shall  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more  be  scattered.  By  the 
Summer,  That  will  bring  the  har  -  vest  near.  Then  we'll  reap  our  sheaves  in  tri  -  umph,  Fruit  of 
na-tion,  Which  the  Wrong  no  more  enthralls  I''     Ev  -  en    now      we    faint -ly    iin-age       All    the 


£Sfc 
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morn  for  which  we  pray.  And  the  sun  of  truth  shall  brighten.  Till  we  hail  the  per-fect 
la -bors  wrought  in  love,  Watered  oft  with  prayr's  and  teardrops,  Bringing  blessings  from  a- 
glo  -  rics  that  will   be,     When  the  world  shall  own  thy  guidance,  "Truth  and  Love  and  Pur  -  i  - 


day. 
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WAITING,    WORKING,     PRAYING.         Concluded. 
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Wait 

ing,  we    are    wait 

Work      - 

ing,  we    are    work 

Pray 

ing,  we    are    pray 

Chorus. 

lug,  wait-ing  till 
ing,  working  till 
ing,  pray-ing     till 


fe| 
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that  day  shall  dawn, 
that  day  shall  dawn, 
that  day  shall  dawn, 


nrrn^rrfT^ 


m 
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Wait-ing, 
Working, 
Pray-ing, 


wait-ing, 
working, 
pray-ing, 


wait-ing,  wait-ing, 
work-ing,  working, 
pray-ing,  pray-ing, 


wait-ing,  till  that  day  shall  dawn, 
working,  till  that  day  shall  dawn, 
pray-ing,  till  that  day  shall  dawn, 
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We  are 


Wait 

- 

ing, 

we 

are    wait 

Work 

- 

ing, 

we 

are    work 

Pray 

- 

ing, 

we 

are    pray 
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ing,  till  that  day 
ing,  till  that  day 
ing,     till    that  day 


i 


shall  dawn. 

shall  dawn. 

shall  dawn. 

I  repeat  chorus  pp 
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Wait-ing,  wait-ing, 
AVorking,  working, 
Pray-ing,  pray-ing, 


wait-ing,  wait-ing, 
working,  working, 
pray-ing,  pray-ing, 


v    v    y 
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waiWng,  till  that  day  shall  dawn, 
working,  till  that  day  shall  dawn, 
pray-ing,   till  that    day    shall    dawn. 
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RING  OUT,   O   BELLS    DF   EASTER. 


Quick  and  sprited% 


PPPpfPP      ^P 
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1.  Ring  out,     O       bells     of     East    -    er,  Your  joy-  ous  chimes  to  -  day,       Proclaim       a       rig   -  en 

2.  Come  forth,  ye     buds    and    bios    •  soms,  The  beau  •  ties     of    the  Spring,  Bring  fra-granceto       the 

3.  He   burst    the    bars      as  -  sun    •   der,  The  stone  was    rolled  a  •  way,       He    con-quered  death  for 


m 


i 


m 


AJ 


33 


m 


m 


£=t 


>-- 


fm 


ZEEE 


g 


Solo. 
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1.  Till  ov  -    er  vale    and  moun  •  tain.  The    cho  -  rug  shall  re  • 

2.  And  you,  ye  hap     py     song  •  sters,  Troll  forth  your  notes  of 

3.  Chime,bells,your  notes  of  glad-ness !  Sing,hearts,  your  notes  of 


8av-iour  King,Let  earth  take  up    the  lay. 
gladsome  day    Of  Christ  our  ris  •  en  King. 
Bur  -  tal  man,  And  broke  the  tyrants  sway. 
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RING   OUT,    O    BELLS   OF   EASTER.        Concluded. 
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•  sound,      And   min  -  gled  praise  ascend   to  Him,  Who     is     with  glo  -  ry    crown'd. 
joy ;        And  swell    the  cho  -  ral  song    of  praise  That  should  all  tongues  employ, 
joy;       "The  Lord    is  ris'n    in  -  deed  to  -  day,  Let    praise  your  tongues  employ. 
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Chorus. 
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Ring  out  1 
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Ring  out ! 


repeat  chorus. 
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bells  1       Your  joy  -  ous,  joy  -  ous    lay;....    Ring  out  your  chimes,       On  this  glad  Eas- ter  day  I 
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O  bells! 


Ring  out       your  chime* 


122  CLAP  HANDS,  O  YE  HEAVENS. 

Hymn  of  the  16tA  Century.  (EASTER  HYMN.) 
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1.  Clap  hands,  O    ye  beav-ens,  Thou  flr- ma-ment  ring  I  From  highest    to  low -est,  Thou  u-niverse  sing! 

2.  Come  forth,  O  ye  flowers.Come  forth  with  the  Spring  1  And  deck  the  fair  plains  with  Each  blossoming  thing. 

3.  Thou  song  of      re  -  joic-ing,Rise  higher  and  high'r,  Thou  spir  -  it  of  gladness  Breathe  forth  from  the  lyre, 
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The  darkness  and  tu  -  mult  Have  end-ed     in    calm;  And  glo  -  ry    has  come,  And  vie-  to  -  rv's  palm. 
With    vi    -  o  -  lets  hum-ble    Let    ro  -  ses    be  joined,  And  mar-  i-golds  bright, With  li  -  lies  combined. 
For    Je-sus     is     ri  -  sen,    As  tru- ly     he     said,    Uuconquered.unharm'd,  lie's  come  from  the  dead. 
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Chorus. 
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Clapyour  hands,  all   ye  mountains,  Ye  val  -  leys,  all    riug!    O    war -ble,  ye  fountains, Ye   lit-tlo  hills. singl 


4>-fr- 


V-V- 


' 


i=i=fei£ 


' 


:f 


m 


■ 


«3 


Copyright,  1881  by  0.  Ditoon  &  Co 


F 


CLAP  HANDS,  O  YE  HEAVENS.        Concluded. 
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He    liv-eth     a -gain.    As  tru  -  \y     he    said.     Unconquered,  unharmed,  He  has  come  from  the  dead. 
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THE   SONG   THE  ANGELS   SING. 

Dr.  E.  H.  Sears.  (CHKISTMAS.)  Rev.  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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up-  on  the  midnight  clear.That  glorious  song  of   old.  From  an  -gels  bending  near  the  earth 

the  earth.good  will  to  men  From  heav'ns  all  gracious  King!"  The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay, 

the  cloven  skies  they  come, With  peaceful  wings  unf  url'd,  And  still  their  heav'nl  v  mu-sic  floats 

its  sad  and  love  -  ly  plains,They  bend  on  heav'nly  wing,  And  ev  -  er  o'er  its  lJabel  sounds, 
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hear  the  an  -gels  sing;  S 
all  the  wea-ry  world. ) 
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the  gladdening  refrain  Of  "Peace  on  earth, good  will  to  men!" 
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RING  THE  JOY   BELLS 

(EASTER  HYMN.) 


W.  T.  GlFFE. 
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1.  Ring  the  joy  bells!  Christ  hasris-en  I    He  who  died  in      hu-man    pain,      From  the  bondage    of    his 

2.  Ring  the  joy  bells    of    the  Sabbath,    Blessed  day  when    he    a  -   rose,         As    a    con  -  quer  -  or  in 

3.  Ring  the  joy  bells,  lojjd  and  glee-ful,  Sound  a-  loud  their  ngtes  of    peace,      Fill  the  world  with  their  vl- 
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pris-on  Broaks,to  gladden  earth  a-  gain,      Ring  the  joy  bells,  ringtho  joy  bells,  Je  -sus  comes  on  earth  to 
triumph, Death  and  sin  his  vanquished  foes,  Ring  the  joy  bells,  ringthe  joy  bells,  Till  theduy    of    life  shall 
brations  Till  the  strife  of  earth  shall  cease,  Ring  the  joy  bells,  rinerthe  joy  bells,  Let  their  notes  be  notes  of 

.£.      n 


J>  ±-  +..  J2»  t- 


Ffrf 


i   i   ^~ 


fee 


^n 


fc£ 


RING  THE  JOY   BELLS 


Concluded 


125 


& 


3 


i    i. 


^T^ 


reign.       King   the  joy     bells,    ring   the  joy    bells,      Je  -  sus  comes     on     earth  to       reign. 

close.       Ring   the  joy     bells,    ring  the  joy    bells,      Till    the  day        of       life  shall    close. 

peace  1      Ring   the  joy     bells,    ring   the  joy    bells.      Let  their  notes     be    notes   of     peace. 
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CHRIST  IS  BORN. 

For  Sunday  Schools.        (A  CHRISTMAS  MOTTO  EXERCISE.)       By  Rev.  J.  B.  Smith,  D.  D. 


[Prepare  a  sufficient  number  of  letters,  eisht  to  ten 
inches  long,  to  spell  CHRIST  IS  BORN.  Let  each  let- 
ter in  turn  be  carried  to  the  platform  by  a  scholar  selected 
for  the  purpose.  As  the  scholar  reaches  the  platform, 
let  him  hand  the  letter  to  the  superintendent,  who  will 
place  it  on  an  arch  over  the  platform,  and  then  the  scholar 
takiug  position  in  line  and  facing  the  audience,  rehearses 
what  is  given  under  the  letter  in  the  exercise.  Or,  each 
scholar  on  taking  position  may  hold  the  letter  in  front  of 
him,  so  that  when  all  are  in  line  it  will  read,  CHRIST  IS 
BORN.    When  the  sentence  has  been  completed,  and  the 

fmrts  under  each  letter  have  been  rehearsed,  lot  those  in 
ine  sing  some  Christmas  carol,  or  chorus,  or  hymn.  The 
service  then  may  be  filled  out  with  any  desired  number 
of  pieces,  to  be  "rehearsed  or  sung,  which  are  readily  ac- 
cessible to  any  school.] 

Christ  the  Lord—"  Unto  you  is  born  this  day  in 
the  City  of  David  a  Saviour,  which  is  Christ  the 
Lord."— Luke  2:  11. 

"Shepherds,  hail  the  wondrous  stranger; 

Now  to  Bethlehem  speed  your  way; 
Lo,  in  yonder  humble  manger 

Christ  the  Lord  is  born  to-day." 
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High  Priest— "Wherefore  in  all  things  it  behooved 
him  to  be  made  like  unto  his  brethren,  that  he 
might  be  a  merciful  and  faithful  High  Priest  in 
things  pertaining  to  God.  to  make  reconciliation  for 
the  sins  of  the  people."— Hebrews  2 :  17. 
"Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed: 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing; 
O  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King." 
Bighteous  One— "And  this  is  his  name  whereby  h» 
shall  be  called,  The  Lord  our  Righteousness. "— 
Jeremiah  23:  6. 
"Lo,  'tis  an  infant  chorus  sings 
Hosanna  to  the  King  of  kings ; 
The  Saviour  comes,  and  babes  proclaim 
Salvation  sent  in  Jesus'  name. 
Not  these  alone  their  voice  shall  raise, 
For  we  will  join  this  song  of  praise; 
Still  Israel's  children  forward  press, 
To  hail  the  Lord  their  Righteousness.'" 
Incarnate — "*And  the  Word  was  made  flesh,  and 
dwelt  among  us,  and  we  beheld  his  glory,  the  glory 
as  of  the  only  begotten  of  the  Father,  full  of  graca 
and  truth."— John  1:  14. 
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CHRIST     IS     BORN.         Concluded. 
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"Thon  didst  create  the  stars  of  night. 

Yet  tliou  hast  veiled  in  flesh  thy  lixht, 

riast  deigned  a  mortal  form  to  wear, 

A  mortal's  painful  lot  to  bear." 

Son  o/"tfod-"The  Holy  Ghost  shall  come  upon  thee, 

and  the  power  of  the  Highest  shall  overshadow 

thee;  therefore  also  that  holy  thins  which  shall  be 

born  of  thee  shall  be  called  the  Son  of  God.— 

Luke  1:  35. 

"Glory  to  God  who  dwells  ou  high, 

And'  sent  his  only  Son 
To  take  a  servant's  form,  and  die 

For  evils  we  had  done." 
The  Truth — "Jesus  saith  unto  him,  I  am  the  way, 
the  truth,  and  the  life."— John  Hi  6. 

"Thou  art  the  Truth,  thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart; 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind, 

And  purify  the  heart." 
Immanuel — "Behold  a  virgin  shall  conceive,  and 
bear  a  son,  and  shall  call  his  name  Immanuel." — 
Isaiah  7:  14. 

"Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ  the  everlasting  Lord; 
Late  in  time  bch:!d  him  come, 
Offspring  of  the  favored  one, 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 
Hail  the  incarnate  Deity; 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus,  our  Immanuel." 

Saviour — "And  she  shall  bring  forth  a  son,  and 
thou  shall  call  his  name  Jesus,  tor  he  shall  save  his 
people  from  their  sins." — Matthew  1 :  21. 
"To  you,  hi  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  born  of  David's  line 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign; 
The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find, 

To  human  view  displayed 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid." 
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Born  in  Bethlehem— "Ru;  thou  Bethlehem  Eph 
ratah,  though  thou  be  little  among  the  thousands 
of  Judah,  yet  out  of  thee  shall  he  eome  forth  uuto 
me  that  is  to  be  a  ruler  in  Israel."— Micaii  5:  2. 
"Now  when  Jesus  was  born  in  Bethlehem  of  Ju- 
dea,  in  the  days  of  Herod  the  King,  behold,  there 
came  wise  men  from  the  East  to  Jerusalem,  saying, 
Where  is  he  that  is  born  King  of  the  Jews?" — 
Matthew  2:  1-2. 

"Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise! 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies; 
With  the  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem." 

Only  Begotten—"'  The  Lord  hath  said  unto  me. 
Thou  art  mv  Son ;  this  day  have  I  begotten  thee.'' 
—Psalm  2 :'  7. 

"How  condescending  and  how  kind 

Was  God's  eternal  Son; 
Our  misery  reached  his  heavenly  mind, 

And  pity  brought  him  down." 

Bisen  Day  Star — "There  shall  come  a  star  out  of 
Jacob."—  Numbers  24:  17.  "We  have  scon  his 
star  in  the  East,  and  are  come  to  worship  him." — 
Matthew  2:  2.  "  I  am  the  bright  and  morning 
star."— Kevelation  22:  16. 

"Know  you  not  that  lovely  infatit 

Was  the  bright  and  Morning  Star, 
He  who  came  to  light  the  Gentiles 

And  the  darkened  isles  afar? 
And  we  too  seek  his  cradle, 

There  our  hearts'  best  treasure  bring, 
Love  and  faith  and  true  devotion 

To  our  Saviour,  God,  und  King." 

New  and  living  iray—"\  new  and  living  way, 
which  he  hath  consecrated  for  us,  through  the  vail, 
that  is  to  say  his  Mesh." — IIkiihews  10:  90. 
"O,  gladly  tread  the  narrow  path, 

While  light  and  grace  are  given; 
Who  meekly  follow  Christ  on  earth 

Shall  reign  with  him  in  heaven." 
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1.  An-gcls  from  tXe  realms  of  glo  -ry.Wingyour  flight  o'er  all  the  earth,    Ye  who  sang  Cre  -   a  -  tion's 

2.  Shepherds    in    the  fields  a  -  Did-ing,  Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night,  God  with  man    is     now    re  - 

3.  Sag  -  es  leave  your  contemp-  la-tions,  Brighter  vis  -ions  beam  a  -  far,    Seek  the  great  de  -    sire    of 
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sto  -  ry,    Now  proclaim  Mes  -    si  -  ah's  birth  1 1 

sid  -  ing,   Yon-der  shines  the      in  -  fant  light;  [-Come  and  worship,    come  and  wor  -  ship,    Worship 

na  -  tions,  Ye  have  seen   his      na  -    tal    star;  J 
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Christ,  the    new-born  King,  Come  and  wor -ship,  come  and  worship,  Worship  Christ  the  new-born  King  1 
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CANTATAS  FOR  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  FESTIVALS. 


BELSHAZZAR.     By  J.  A.  Butterfield. 

(Paper,  $1 .00 ;  bds.  SI. 25.)  This  Cantata  can  be  put  upon 
the  stage  with  little  or  no  scenery  or  costume,  but  when 
fully  dressed  and  with  stage  setting,  the  effect  is  magnifi- 
cent. 

BELSHAZZAR'S  FEAST.     By  Geo.  F.  Root. 

(50  cts.>    A  very  easy,  but  pleasing  Cantata. 

DANIEL.     By  G.  F.  Root  and  W.  B.  Bradbury. 

(50  cts.)  Quite  easy,  very  attractive,  and  very  desirable 
for  evening  performances. 

ESTHER.  THE  BEAUTIFUL  QUEEN.  By  W.  B. 
Bradbury. 
(50  cts.)  A  very  pretty  "Operetta,"  which  has  enter- 
tained hundreds  of  fine  audiences.  The  costumes  of  the 
Persians  and  the  Jews  are  easily  improvised,  and  give  a 
coloring  to  the  stage  effects,  that  is  simply  elegant. 

PILGRIM   FATHERS.     By  Geo.  F.  Root. 

(50  cts.)    A  very  pleasing  Cantata. 
CHILDREN   OF  JERUSALEM.     By  J.  C.  Johnson. 

(30  cts.)  "Legends'"  of  Jewish  history,  introducing 
quantities  of  Sabbath  School  Music.    Easy  and  attractive. 

CORONATION,    OR    CROWN    OF   VIRTUE.     By  L. 
Bordese. 
(60  cts.)    A  pretty  French  story,  with  pretty  music. 

FESTIVAL  OF  THE  ROSE.     By  J.  C.Johnson. 

(30  cts.)  A  "  Festival  of  the  Shepherds  "  in  the  bright 
land  of  Arcadia. 

FLOWER    FESTIVAL    ON    THE    BANKS    OF    THE 
RHINE.     By  J.  C.  Johnson. 

(45  cts.)  Legends  of  the  Rhine,  set  to  music,  that  is 
easy  and  simple. 


GUARDIAN  ANGEL,  OR   LITTLE  MOTHER.      By  L. 
Bordese. 
(50  cts.)    The  "  moral  "  of  this  story  is  excellent,  and 
the  music  as  well. 

JUVENILE  ORATORIOS.     By  J.  C.  Johnson. 

(60  cts.)  Includes  the  Festival  of  the  Hose,  Indian  Sum- 
mer, and  Children  of  Jerusalem. 

LESSON   IN  CHARITY.     By  L.  Bordese. 

(60  cts.  The  "  Lesson ''  is  well  brought  out  by  its 
charming  music. 

LITTLE  BO-PEEP.     By  M.  A.  Ward. 

(60  cts.)  A  very  brighs  and  sparkling  pastoral  operetta. 
MAUD  IRVING,  or  the  Little  Orphan.    By  W.  Dressier. 

(60  cts.)    This  is  quite  a  lengthy  operetta  in  5  acts. 

NEW  FLOWER  QUEEN. 

(75 cts.)  This  is  a  new  and  much  improved  edition, 
with  piano  accompaniment  for  each  piece. 

NEW  YEAR'S  EVE.     By  H.  Schoeller. 

(60  cts.)    A  "Gathering"   of  the  Seasons,  with  other 
cheery  personages,  to  speed  the  Old  year  in  its  going,  and 
to  welcome  the  New  year  in  its  coming. 
QUARREL    AMONG     THE    FLOWERS.       By    H. 
Schoeller. 

(35  cts.)    A  "  Flower  Quarrel  "  which  does  no  harm,  but 
gives  an  opportunity  for  many  bright  songs  and  interest- 
ing scenes. 
THREE  LITTLE  KITTENS.     By  H.  Schoeller. 

(50  cts.)    "  Three  Little  Kittens  "  amuse  large  audienees 
bv  their  curious  adventures  aud  antics. 
TWIN   SISTERS.     By  H.  S.  Saroni. 

(50  cts.)  An  abduction  by  Gypsies  of  one  of  the  sisters, 
and  her  restoration  at  the  proper  moment,  give  a  tinge  of 
romanoe  to  a  very  pretty  story. 
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cjb::e3_a.:f  music   bookis. 

These  Books  aro  cheap  only  in  price.  So  far  as  they  go,  they  are  all  excellent  easy  instructors,  anA 
for  those  who  wish  to  become  a  little  acquainted  with  any  instrument,  or  as  a  first  book  for  beginners, 
they  are  just  the  thing.  The  quantity  of  good  Music  (easy,  pleasing  and  instructive,)  which  each  book 
contains,  ir  alone  worth  the  price  of  the  book. 


WINNER'S    NEW    SCHOOLS 

for  Cabinet  Organ,  l'iano,  Melodeon,  Guitar,  Violin, 
Flute,  Accordeon,  German  Accordeon,  Fife,  Clarionet, 
Flageolet,  Piccolo,  Banjo  and  Cornet.    Each 75 

WINNER'S  PERFECT  GUIDES 

to  Melodeon,  Cabinet  Organ,  Piano,  Guitar,  Violin, 
Flute,  Accordeon,  German  Concertina,  Fife,  Clar- 
ionet and  Flageolet.    Each 75 

WINNER'S  EASY  SYSTEMS 

for  Piano,  Reed  Organ  or  Melodeon.    Each 1.50 

for  Guitar,  Violin,  Flute,  Violoncello  and  Accordeon, 

Each 75 

for    Oerman    Accordeon,    Banjo    and    German    Con- 
certina.   Each  50 

WINNER'S  NEW  TEACHER  FOR  THE  FLUTE 75 

"  POPULAR  METHOD  FOR  THE  FLUTE 60 

Very  Interesting  easy  instruction  books,  similar  in 
design,  but  with  different  music,  which  combined, 
make  a  very  choice  collection  of  music  for  any  par- 
ticular instrument. 

CLARKE'S  DOLLAR  INSTRUCTORS 
For  Piano,  Reed  Organ  and  Violin. 

Buckley's  New  Violin   Method 75 

Piano  without  a  master  (White) 75 

Brigg's  Banjo  Instructor 75 


Dobson'c  New  System  for  Banjo J. 06 

Army  Drum  and  Fife  Book 75 

Mouth  Harmonica  Instruction  Book 60 

On  the  same  plan  as  the  "  Winner  "  books,  with  easy 
instructions  and  agreeable  and  popular  music, 
liellak's  Analytical  Method  for  Piano.  Bd.  $1.00;  paper    .75 
"  Method  for  Reed  Organ.    Bds  $1.00;  paper,      .75 

Mack's  Dollar  Analytical  Method  for  Cabinet  Organ...  1.00 

"       Analytical  Violin  Method 

Eaton's  New  Method  for  Cornet 1.50 

Carpentier's  Elementary  School  for  Piano 1.00 

Larger  and  more  complete  methods  than  the  small 
books  previously  mentioned. 

Peter's  Burrowcs'  Piano  Primer 60 

"  "         Thor.  Bass  Primer  and  Companiou 73 

Oliver's  Text  Book  of  Music 67 

Voice  as  a  Musical  Instrument 40 

5,000  Musical  Terms 75 

Tuner's  Guide 60 

How  shall  I  teach  ?    (Dr.  Mason.) 38 

Much  practical  information  in  a  condensed  form. 

Winner's  Tunes   of  the   World  for   Violin,  Flute,  or 

Fife.    Each 60 

Hibernia  collection  for  Flute  or  Violin.    Each 60 

Winner's  Music  of  the  Dance — Violin  or  Flute.    Each..    .75 

Party  Dances.      (Winner.)    Violin  and  Piano , 75 

Flute  and  Piano  Duets.    (Winner.) 75 

Winner's  Duets.    Violin  and  Flute l.OO 

Clarke's  Short  Voluntaries  for  Heed  Organ 1.50 

Young  Organist's  Album.    (Blessncr.) 1.00 
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THEORETICAL  MUSICAL  WORKS, 

Useful  to  all  who  wish  to  play,  sittg  or  compose  Sacred  Music. 


JOHNSON'S  NEW    METHOD    OF   HARMONY.     By 

A.   N.  Johnson. 

($1.00.)  An  easy  method,  which  treats  of  the  composi- 
tion of  easy  music.  It  is  a  good  book  for  those  who  do  not 
care  to  take  a  complete  course. 

JOHNSON'S  NEW  METHOD  OF  THOROUGH 

BASS.     By  A.  N.  Johnson. 

($1.00.)  This  book  explains  simply  and  practically  the 
construction  of  chords,  and  how  to  read  and  play  them. 

OLIVER'S     THOROUGH     BASS.       By    Edward     D. 

Oliver. 
(67  cents.)    A  practical  text  book  on  composition,  by  a 
competent  teacher. 

RICHTER'S     COUNTERPOINT.  Translated     by 

Franklin    Taylor. 
RICHTER'S      MANUAL     OF      HARMONY.       Trans- 
lated by  J.  C.  D.  Parker. 

RICHTER'S   TREATISE   ON    FUGUE.      Trans,  from 

the  third  German  edition  by  Arthur  W.  Foote,  A.  M. 

^2.00  each.)  A  trio  of  hand-books  on  musical  theory,  by 
Ernst  Friedrich  Richter,  which  are  recognized  as  standard 
works  throughout  Germany. 


WOHLFAHRT'S    MANUAL  OF    MODULATION.      By 

Heinrich  Wohlfahrt. 

(Bds.  50  cts ;  cloth,  60  cts.)  A  practical  text  book  on  the 
study  of  Modulation,  with  examples. 

HOW  SHALL   I    TEACH?      By  Dr.  Lowell   Mason. 

(38  cts.)  Dr.  Mason  fully  answers  this  query,  briefly 
outlining  his  system  of  instruction,  with  many  practical 
hints  and  useful  suggestions. 

TUNER'S   GUIDE. 

(60  cts.)  For  the  Pianoforte,  Organ  and  Melodeon.  It 
not  only  gives  full  instructions  for  tuning,  but  indicates  de- 
fects and  how  to  remedy  them. 

STAINER     AND      BARRETT'S      DICTIONARY      OF 
MUSICAL   TERMS. 
(§4.00.)    This  book  contains  complete  definitions  of  all 
musical   terms,   and   valuable    treatises  on  all  important 
musical  subjects. 

FIVE     THOUSAND     MUSICAL    TERMS.     By  J.    S. 
Adams. 
(75  cts.)    This   number    represents    all   the    important 
words,  phrases,  abbreviations  and  signs  that  are  generally 
found  in  the  works  of  the  most  eminent  composers. 

CHORUS  CHOIR  INSTRUCTION  BOOK.  By  A.  N. 
Johnson. 
($1.38.)  Teachers  who  once  use  this  book  will  always 
use  it.  For  here  they  will  find  their  every  difficulty  in  the 
way  of  teaching  class  singing,  clearly  and  simply  explained, 
together  with  several  valuable  articles  on  subjects  relating 
to  the  chorus  cultivation  of  the  voice. 
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SCHOOLS 


A  N  0 


SUNDAY  SCHOOLS. 


T^t  Welcome  Chorus.         N>w  ,,ook  for  th„ 

Sett 8Cl°v°\V  SaJemiwl^i   AtatoSaTSSdHfif 

^        now  ,'f    I-  &  T,""t:,  •     ''"<<'  «1.W.    This  is  an  ele- 
p.  it  hook  of  its  k.nd,  ami  with  Its  elegance  is  a  preat 
'I     Kw"r",T-V     '  '.'rac,i<t»  informationind  musical  £- 
,  ,  i   ;,f     f    ri,,1,'".,s  \WH'  known  teacher  and  superin- 
tendent of  music  In  schools,  and  this  is  some  of  his  best 

SHvni90B^!^;nTherflftef.,.bo,?kAr  c°"»n™  Schools. 
BJ  L.  <).  Kmi.ii.son.  It  is  skilful  yput together,  as  in  fact 
we  should  expect  of  the  WdLVtathor, contains  Jhe 
UMia  amount  of  fresh,  genial  music  and' songs,  which 
wnVU  ""',rr?  t'",l,1-"ts  of  children  spring  with  a  still 
wf,  1  /""^  ia  f.u"  of  ',,,re  »enamenw,and  is,  on  the 
whole,  a  book  much  to  be  desired. 

The  alio  ye  are  the  newest  books;   but  only  a  little  older 
and  entirely  worthy  of  the  best  society,  are  ' 

The  Grammar  School  Choir.         i,Two 

Tim.kv.     Is  literally  a  "  hlgb-class  book,"   designed for 

t1";, '! \\  classes  of  oraramar  Schools,  but  wllfdo  very 

well  for  High  Schools.   Well  worth  examining,     Price lul 

The  Whippoorwill.     ,iv   I)r.  w    „    rKKK.N. 
Is  a  genial  and  capital  book  Tor  Common  Schools. ' 

Song  Echo.    By  n    s.  Pkrkiss.    is  a  well  known 

iir;:i:;  *;:;"y  ia;ge^.vocaI  musi<'  ",r  »*"»**  ,,f  M  £««■ 


The  Beacon  Liqht.    nv.T  n  Tkknkt  and  f  a 

HOFFMAH.     Leads  of?  the  brighV  i" !,      l^ui 

^ng  Books for  1881.  and  being  in  advance,   wo,.: 

to  be  able  to  keen  there.    It  certainly  ..  one  of  I 

that  has  been  published,  its  contents"  , 

new,  yet  good  enough  to  be  permanently  pofcnlai 

authors  unite  experience  and  talent  in  an  eminent 

and  their  Beacon  J.i7/,t,  will  soon  be  the  favorite  light  of 

many  thousands.     Price  30  d 

Light  and  Life.  Hy  K.  M.  Mclvrosn.  The  second 
in  order  of  appearance,  but  second  to  none  in  quality. 
I  be  Sabbath  School  Held  is  perfectly-  immense,  and  it  re- 
quires many   more  than  two  Rood  books  to  fill  It 

Aries,  the   previous    woik    ol  this    talented  compiler   was 
DUlar  in  its  own  section,  an 


J        Jl    >|>. ......     ...    ,  ^    .      .  ,  . ,   i  ,       ,-^i-i     null,    illlM     / 

does    nothing    more  than   follow  in    the"  rw>t«UMi(<  of  Iho 

other,  will  be  a  great  success,    rrice 

The  well  approved  books  of  the  last  five  years,  which  books 
mark  a  new  era  in  the  Sunday-  School  publications  of  the 
firm,  are 

The  River  of  Life,  oscts.)  Pkrkins  and  B» 
^a/u"1"9   River«  (Wcte   r.yll.S.an.nv 
White  Robes.      (30ct8.)     By  abbey  and  Mi 
Good  News.    (33cts.)   By B. M. MoIktosh. 
Gospel  of  Joy.   <35cts.)   nv  Rev.  I 
Choral  Praise.  (20cts.)  By  Key.  J.  H.  Watki 
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